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No Room at 1 the Inn in Berkeley 


Isn’t it strange that we 
haven't been able to come up 
with a more humane solution 
than putting the abandoned © 
and abused children of our ~ 
streets in jail and teaching 
them brutality from the 
mouths of police? 


by So Delaney 


t the first City Council meet- 
ing in Berkeley after the 
November elections, Polly 
». Armstrong called the election 
results a mandate for her side — the 
realtors and upper-class folks of the 
Elmwood district and the Berkeley hills. 
She had been re-elected, as had Mayor 
Shirley Dean and Linda Maio, so she 
_ called it a proof of support for their col- 
laboration, as councilmembers, with uni- 
versity interests and the concerns of mer- 
chants on Telegraph Avenue — and 
against the people on the street. - 
Armstrong ignored the fact that Kriss 
Worthington also was re-elected, and he 
has often been a voice for moderation in 
coping with the turf war on Telegraph. 
_ Berkeley City Manager James Keene 
had delivered a quarter-inch thick packet 
to the City Council at the last minute: The 
Interim Telegraph Action Plan — Late 
Agenda Item #14 for the Nov. 10, 1998, 


Police stiaoks’ on homeless youth usher in n Giuliani-style repression ¢ on nthe s Streets of Berkeley 


by John Vance 


s==ghroughout the month of 
‘December, 1997, just before last 
year’s holiday crafts fair on 
Telegraph Avenue in Berkeley, 
both the University of California and City 
of Berkeley police began going around 
the city, especially in the Telegraph and 
Shattuck Avenue business corridors, 
_ telling street people that they should leave 
Berkeley and go to Oakland or San 
_ Francisco: just get out of town. 

Many street people, including a large 
number of young people, were told that if 
they didn’t leave they would be cited 
and/or jailed for minor infractions, such as 
jaywalking, dropping a cigarette butt on 
the sidewalk, open containers, etc. A 

_ prominent street activist helped me in 
organizing a meeting of mostly street 
youth from throughout the Telegraph and 
Shattuck Avenue business corridors; we 
concluded that a large number of the 
youth were being told to leave Berkeley 
or face citations or jail. 

Fortunately, a large number of street 
folks informed me of this, and a local 
activist attorney contacted both police 
chiefs about the ongoing harassment. 
Miraculously, almost all of this illegal 
harassment stopped overnight. The holi- 
day crafts fair went on as scheduled and 
no out-of-control street people brought the 
crafts fair to its knees. 


Forgotten Man, ignored by indifferent passersby. 


meeting. The plan’s lateness precluded 


watchdog community members from 


being abie to study it and comment prior 
to the council meeting. Normally, conser- 
vative councilmembers balk at last-minute 
packets and stall for time, asking for 
months to study and check with others 
before voting. This one they were ready to 
pass almost sight unseen. 


As we entered the new year of 1998, 
the numbers of street youth increased in 
both the Telegraph and Shattuck business 
districts. There began to be a few street 
youth with some behavioral problems, 
and the numbers of youth increased dra- 
matically in the areas of Haste and 
Telegraph near Cody’s Bookstore and 
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The room was filled not quite to over- 
flowing. Many Telegraph area merchants 
and vendors were there to lobby for the 
$40,000 grant from the City Council for 
the holiday crafts fair on Telegraph 
Avenue. City Manager Keene, still new to 
the realities of Berkeley politics, was fear- 
ful that people on the street might bother 
the shoppers. Keene doesn’t know that the 
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Amoeba Music, as well as near the down- 
town Berkeley Bart at Center Street and 
Shattuck Avenue. Some of the “behav- 
ioral problems” were blocking the side- 
walk, littering, not controlling dogs, 
harassing passersby, etc. 

During the months of June and July, 
$80,000 was allocated by the City of 


crafts fair displaces everything that has 
been going on with a frenzy of “buy and 
sell,” while the ones who normally sit on 
the sidewalk watch from the sidelines 
and try to figure out how to eat and stay 
‘dry for another day. ‘ 

But the conservative clique had a sur- 

prise for us this night. This was a care- 
fully orchestrated coup. 
__ The current owner of Cody’s Books, 
Andy Ross (who has no idea what Fred 
Cody was like, or why), seems bent on 
dissolving everything Fred Cody worked 
for in terms of fostering a community 
_ around his bookstore to honor humanity 
that includes people of every class. Fred. 
wanted the high-mindedness in the 
books he sold to be reflected in his own 
character and in how he treated his fel- 
low human beings. 

Andy Ross had joined with the owner 
of Blake’s and Shakespeare Books to 
make an announcement a week earlier, 
and made sure it got in the press and on 
TV: They were leaving the Avenue if the 
city didn’t clean up this mess of teenagers 
(who didn’t have a home or parents to love 
them). The City Council felt challenged by 
‘the threatened loss of business. 


But then the coup de grace: “A special — 


guest,” chirps Mayor Dean. For the first 
time in this writer’s memory of Berkeley 
politics, at least since 1966, the 
Chancellor of the University of California 


See No Room at the Inn page 13 


Berkeley for a police crackdown on 
Telegraph Avenue known as “Operation 
AveWatch.” And quite Orwellian it was; 
with the ominous black Orca police bus 
parked near Haste Street and Telegraph 
daily — along with a police car on every 
block. There was an infestation of cops 
not seen since 1991, when the University 


See Zero Tolerance page 14 


WEIGHTLESS 


2 by Claire J. Baker 


| What if all the dispossessed became 
weightless as John Glenn 
and floated over the 49ers stadium 

| blocking out the sun, casting 
such a shadow that play became 
impossible? 

| What if multitudes of unfortunates 
floated over vineyards, and rare 
varietal wines intended for tables 
of cozy homeowners soured? 


What if the incarcerated, pulley 

of nothing but homelessness, 
floated out of their cells 

and landed on city hall steps 

near the mayor’s office, and he/she 
poured them each a cup of coffee 


_| from a steaming silver urn 


and looked each victim in the eye 
like someone who really cares? 


= oe See SS 


As the homeless suffer and die, where are the liberals, the Democrats, the unions, the civil rights groups? 


How can we celebrate our elec- 
toral victories when, at the very 
same moment, men, women, 
and even children are forbid- 
den by our laws to protect 
themselves from death and yet 
offered no shelter to replace 
what they are forbidden to cre-. 
ate for themselves? 


by Peter Marin - 


t is pleasant these November morn- 
ings to wake snug in bed, perhaps go 
outside for the paper, and then return 
to a warm room and a hot cup of cof- 
fee. We look through the windows at the 
still-chill mornings and without much 
conscious thought enjoy the protection we 
have against the elements — milder here 
in California than in other places, but 
nonetheless still wintry and cold. 

It is unfortunately easy to forget at such 
moments that at the very same time we feel 
snug and safe, thousands of our fellow citi- 
zens do not enjoy similar pleasures or mea- 
sures of safety, and that they have strug- 
gled all night, homeless, with the elements, 
sleeping and waking on hard ground and in 
cold air, shivering and stiff and often ill 
with the many cold-weather diseases to 
which the homeless are prey: pleurisy, 
pneumonia, bronchial infection, tuberculo- 
sis, or AIDS and its complications. 

Yet this is presently the case throughout 
California as city or county officials dither 
and stall, unable in many communities to 
come up with permanent sites or.even tem: - 


porary ones for winter shelters that might © 
offer the homeless the minimal protections ~ 


they require in the winter months. 

When, several years ago, Governor 
Pete Wilson announced that National 
Guard armories would be made available 
for use as emergency homeless shelters 
each winter, many California communi- 
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Lack of Winter Shelter is Statewide Emergency 
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Put anything between yourself and the ground — a sleeping bag, a blanket, or even 
cardboard — and you break the anti-sleeping laws. Put anything over your head to 
ward off the rain, and you again break the law. Such laws literally REQUIRE you 

to expose yourself to the cold and the rain. 


ties acted with alacrity and grace and , 
‘located the funds necessary to pay for 
‘such, shelters. Every year, the. governor _ 


would carefully warn communities that 
this was a temporary policy and would 
eventually end, and that communities had 
to be diligent in their search for more per- 
manent shelter. He was quite adamant 


about it, but two years ago, when it 


appeared that most communities had not 


prepared adequately ‘for his policy’s énd, 
he allowed’ thé ariniories to’ remain open‘a ~ 


year more on an emergency basis, repeat- 
ing his admonitions to communities to 
replace the armories with other shelter. 
Unfortunately, throughout the state, 
communities failed to do_ this. 
Consequently, each winter, in almost 
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every city and county, there has been a 


mad.scramble to find temporary and 
makeshift shelter for the homeless; with:> 


little attention paid to more permanent 
solutions. This year, the traditional day 
for opening the shelters, November 1, has 
come and gone; cold weather has arrived; 
rains have started; but in many places in 


See Lack of Winter Shelter page 15 


‘Ain’t No More Homelessness For Him Now’ 


Lloyd Brown’s murder in Chico shows how dangerous it is to dehumanize the poor 


by John Martin 


fter two candlelight vigils. and 

a funeral, Chico, a university 

town in Northern California, 

has come to some sort of clo- 
sure with the November 6th murder of 
Lloyd Brown, a homeless man, by two 
students from nearby Butte Community 
College. The students, Trevor Bird and 
Dereck Phillips, apparently urinated on or 
near Lloyd while he was sleeping in an 
alley, and a confrontation ensued in which 
the two men used a 40-pound water jug, a 
fence board, and a spare tire to give Lloyd 
a beating which the investigating officer 
called “brutal and senseless.” 

He died later in a hospital, and the pre-. 
siding judge remarked that Lloyd suffered 
a long and excessive beating. 

_ The murder of Lloyd Brown was 
shocking to many of us in Chico. It was 
bad enough to hear about this tragedy 
within our community, but then, just two 
days after Lloyd’s death, our local news- 
paper, the Enterprise-Record, editorial- 
ized that the homeless problem in 
Berkeley was a “parasitic situation.” The 
editorial failed to even mention the sense- 
less murder of a homeless man in our 
community only 48 hours prior! With 
such a belittling charge, I wondered if this 
was a hidden declaration of war against a 
group of defenseless people. 

The homeless situation is a national 
problem, and Berkeley is no different in 


this respect than any other urban setting, 
even Chico. The Enterprise-Record’s char- 
acterization of the homeless as “parasites” 
revealed its ignorance and bias. By any 
decent human standards, such a term is 
nothing but derogatory and is an attempt to 
further dehumanize a group of people. 
Chico’s homeless situation became a 
headline item just a month before the 
murder, when the City Council voted 
against opening a homeless shelter in an 
empty building owned by the city in the 
downtown area. The majority of the 


council agreed with Chico’s Downtown 


Business Association that the proposed 
shelter wasn’t good for local businesses. 
The mayor said sheltering the homeless 
could result in a “blighted” downtown. 
With no help from the state or the city, 
the homeless situation is now in the hands 
of the Greater Chico Area Homeless Task 
Force, which is making progress in pro- 
viding temporary shelter from. volunteer- 
ing churches beginning in January, when 
the voucher system runs out at the end of 
this year. Ironically, the motel that is cur- 
rently using this system is only_three 
blocks away from the proposed shelter 
that was just voted down by the council. 


_ HUNDREDS ATTEND VIGILS FOR LLOYD 


The people who knew Lloyd Brown 
are a mixed group. Besides the many 
homeless people themselves, another sur- 
prising group of supporters consisted of 
students from Chico State University. On 


the day of the arraignment of the two 
accused assailants (they entered not guilty 
pleas to first-degree murder), six universi- 
ty students carried Lloyd’s casket to the 
hearse after funeral services. 

Many students grieved over the loss of 
Lloyd. One said, “It hasn’t been the same 
around here without him,” adding that, 
“we are walking with our heads down.” 
The student concluded simply, “We miss 
him.” Another stated that Lloyd was “a 


kind and genuine person,” and had, 


“dreams and aspirations like everyone 
else.” “He was a person, too, sometimes 
people forget that.” 

The campus newspaper reported that 
donation jars with Lloyd’s picture on 
them were set up in many establishments 
in an effort to raise money for his burial, 
and many students were wearing light- 
blue ribbons as a symbol of their love and 
support for him. 

At the funeral and at an earlier candle- 
light vigil attended by 250 people, a mix- 
ture of students, street people, family 
members, and neighbors gathered to pay 
their last respects to Lloyd. Quotes from 
the Bible were used, and surprisingly, 
some political and sociological observa- 
tions were made as well. 

One common theme was expressed: 
“Society really beats you down when. 
you’re homeless. You’re a bum, you’re a 
scum, you’re trash. Over the years, you 
start believing that yourself.” This com- 


mentary was made by Lloyd’s cousin, 
once homeless himself, and he plans to 
visit the two accused murderers and let 
them know that he forgives them. 

The final thought of the day was that 
Lloyd “went home to Jesus and there ain’t 
no more homelessness for him now.” 

Upon further review of the tragedy of 
Brown’s murder, the police report initially 
concluded that the crime did “not appear 
to be racially or sexually motivated” and 
that “robbery and drugs” have been “all 
but ruled out as motivation for the attack.” 
So why did this vicious attack take place? 

Like the recent murder of Matthew 
Shepard in Wyoming and Dr. Barnett 
Slepian in New York, the murder of 
Lloyd Brown was based on the uncon- 
scionable and irrational hatred of a group 
of people. There are those in our own 
community who may share these same 


. feelings and it is safe to say that this nar- 


row view is being promoted openly — 
witness the Enterprise-Record’s editorial 
— in our area. : 

The young men who committed the 
murder believed-that since Lloyd Brown 
was homeless, it was okay to beat the pulp 
out of him. They saw Lloyd Brown, no 
doubt, as a nameless, unwanted being, a 
nobody who was “too lazy to find work,” a 
“parasite,” whose life had no value. 

Lloyd Brown shouldn’t have died. Had 
the young men had some self-control and 
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THE LETHAL OUTCOME OF SCAPEGOATING THE HoMELEss 


_A wave of violence against the 
homeless is a warning of the 
costs of the growing acts of 
intolerance practiced by may- 


ors, merchants, and the media. 
Editorial by Terry Messman 
n November 1, in the affluent 
seaside tourist mecca of Santa 
Monica, police found the par- 
tially clothed body of a home- 
less man who had been beaten to death, 
lying face down near the boardwalk. 
Hundreds of miles away, on that same 
day, a homeless man named Brian King ~ 
was attacked by two men in the middle of 
the night as he slept on a steam grate on 
the University of Nebraska campus in 
Lincoln. Attacking unexpectedly, the men 
threw bricks that smashed into his face. 
Also on November 1, the body of a 


murdered homeless woman was found _ 


-lying in a dead-end lane in downtown 
Toronto. Kathleen Hart was attacked in 
the doorway of a boarded-up building; 
acquaintances reported that she had kept 
her meager possessions behind a dump- 
ster in the lane where she was found dead. 

One day later, on November 2, a 
homeless man in his late 30s was found 
dead in a dirty hideaway of a Toronto rail- 
way underpass. The Toronto Star quoted 
' street nurse Cathy Crowe’s reaction: “It’s 
almost like a slaughter. Two in a row this 
week, it’s too much: A society can’t 
assimilate this any longer.” 

Closer to home, on November 6, a 31- 
year-old homeless man sleeping in‘an_ 
Alameda encampment was suddenly and 
unexpectedly awakened at 1 a.m. by an 
Alameda: police officer. When James 
Robert reached for a knife:te defend hime -.: 
self‘ against»this'late-night-onslaught,:Hes: 
was shot to death by Officer Sean Lynch. 

‘Also on November 6, in Chico, two 
college football players who had been 
drinking began urinating in the bushes 
right next to a sleeping homeless man, 
Lloyd Brown. When Brown complained 
about the indignity, the two football play- 
ers — both were 6 feet 2 inches tall and 
one weighed nearly 300 pounds — kicked 
and beat Brown — only 5 feet 7 inches 
_ tall — to death in a savage attack that the 
prosecutor called “murder by torture.” 

On November 10, Joshua Rudiger was 
arrested in San Francisco and charged with 
killing Shirley Dillahunty, a homeless 
woman, on October 29, in a Mission 
District doorway where she slept. He is 
suspected of attacking two homeless men 
in an alley on October 16, and slashing the 
throat of a homeless man sleeping on a 
Chinatown park bench on November 10. 

San Francisco Chronicle reporter 
Jaxon Van Derbeken quoted Tony Ochoa, 
a homeless man forced out of Golden 
Gate Park nine months ago by police 
sweeps, as saying that the slashings may 
have been triggered by San Francisco’s 
anti-homeless campaigns and sweeps. 

It is difficult to over-emphasize the 


No More Homelessness 
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a better understanding of who homeless 
people are and why they “panhandle,” 
perhaps Lloyd would still be with us 
today. If we had a homeless shelter at the 
time (permanent or temporary), then per- 
haps Lloyd would still be walking the 
streets of Chico. 

Maybe if the young men understood 
that it’s not a crime to be homeless, and if 
empathy for Lloyd and the homeless was 
the norm for these young men, Lloyd’s 
friends and family would be able to have 
him in their homes for the holidays. 


irony — and tragedy — of this Chronicle 
report, since it was the Chronicle itself 
that shamelessly crusaded for the Golden 
Gate Park police sweeps that drove hun- 
dreds of homeless people out of their 
encampments. It is the Chronicle that sup- 
ports nearly every Draconian anti-home- 
less law promulgated by Willie Brown. It 
is the Chronicle that vociferously opposes 
opening up Presidio housing to the home- 
less, and editorializes against needed evic- 


_tion protections for tenants. 


he reactionary “condemnation a of. the 
poorest, in, our, midst, pours, out. of the. . 


- mouths of mayors, merchants, and news- 


paper editors. Cruel, stinging words that 
poison the public perception of homeless 
people. Words that degrade human beings 
and turn them into objects of contempt. 

After years of relentless scapegoating 
of homeless people by the media and 
politicians, is it any wonder that some 
twisted individuals have concluded that 
people living on the streets are subhumans 
who can-be attacked with impunity? 

Is it any wonder when the climate of 
intolerance fostered by the cruel onslaught 
of police sweeps — where human beings 
are treated as rubbish to be thrown away 
— leads to an outbreak of violence 
against people living on the streets? 

Homeless people are the one minority 
in America who have discriminatory laws 
specially designed for them. Policies that 
criminalize their existence and drive them 
out of entire'city districts have risen to the 


.status of a modern-day segregation cam- 


paign — directed by city governments, 


- carried out by the police, and instigated 


by merchants who advocate socioeconom- 
ic “cleansing” to protect their profits. 

Yet all of us are involved in this: Many 
citizens have been content to utterly 


We don’t know whether these “ifs” 
would have made a difference, but we 
need to make it clear that such discrimi- 
natory killing and violence will not be 
tolerated in our community. We also 
need to be careful in our choice of words, 
for hate words — i.e., describing the 
homeless as being “parasites” — do 
make a difference in how we relate to 
and eventually treat people. Such 
destructive attitudes and, ultimately, 
actions need to be changed if we are to 
have a more tolerant community and a 
safe place for ALL of us to live. 


John Martin is the director of the Chico 
Peace and Justice Center. 
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neglect the obvious suffering of their 
neediest neighbors. All of us are aware 


that people on the streets of our towns live’ 
in a state of terrifying vulnerability and. 


abject isolation, exposed to dangerous 
conditions that are an absolute set-up for 
assault, rape, disease, and early death. 

All of us know something else as well. 


We know it is inevitable that homéless’ . 


people will die by the hundreds in cities 


all across the land this 4 winter! ‘Once again» 
~ this’ year,’ “sOciéty asa “wholé Will play th the” 
” role’ ‘of passive ‘onldoker and réfusé'to get 
involved as our neighbors suffer, become — 


sick from exposure and hunger, die of 
pneumonia, or are murdered in back 
alleys. Because these wintertime deaths 
are completely predictable, our inaction 
puts us in the position of the neighbors 
who, in 1964, silently watched Kitty 
Genovese being murdered from the. com- 
fort of their apartments, and did nothing. 

For it is not just drunken football play- 
ers or back-alley stalkers who victimize 
street people. Poverty itself, and the dis- 
eases that run rampant in the homeless 
populace, are also brutal stalkers of the 
poor. Winter is a merciless serial killer of 
the homeless; yet who will protect the 
poor from its onslaught this year?*® 

The. State of California’s refusal to 
open National Guard armories to home- 
less people this winter will translate into 
deaths from exposure and disease across 
the state. As Peter Marin notes in this 
issue, many cities ignored the urgent need 
to find alternative shelters after Gov. Pete 
Wilson closed the armories. 

Gray Davis’ first act as governor 
should be to throw open the doors of the 
armories, and drop the prohibitively steep 
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‘| Write to: Terry Messman, Street 
°° Spirit,:65 Ninth St.,; San Francisco, © 
| CA 94103-1401. Phone: 415/565-0201. 


Subscribe to Street Spirit! 


I Street Spirit is published by the American Friends Service Committee. Homeless 
; vendors receive 50 papers a day at no cost, and sell them for $1.00 per copy, keeping 
! ALL proceeds from sales. We accept no advertising so as to maintain our editorial 
; independence. We need your support to meet our high printing costs, costs borne _. 
! entirely by the AFSC. Please donate or subscribe to Street Spirit! 
| Yes! I wish to support the work of Street Spirit! 
I © Tenclose $25 for one year's subscription. 
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Toronto ~ 
by Mary McCarthy 

The plane soars above the tower 

gains altitude through layers of clouds. 
Winter whirls over Ontario. 

I watch rain slide off the wings 

toward the invisible city 


where warmly wrapped people 

hustle along. 

One homeless man sleeps near his cup. 
Vented steam swirls around him. 

He does not make headlines today 

nor will the end of his story. 
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fee of $450 per night to’communities that 
want to utilize them as shelters. The state 
should not behave like a profiteering 
innkeeper by charging cities heavy fees in 
the face of a disaster-in-the-making. What 
would our reaction be if a devastating 
flood or earthquake occurred and the state 
insisted that no victims could be sheltered 
unless cities coughed up exorbitant fees? 
Homelessness is just such an earthquake. 

Some cities have enacted Good 
Samaritan laws so people don’t irrespon- 
sibly walk away from the scene of a crime 
or accident. Why don’t those laws apply 
to government officials who irresponsibly 
refuse to take clear, simple measures to 
protect human life, such as opening the 
armories or building.affordable homes? 

Most piercingly, what about those city 
officials — their name is legion — who 
have banned the life-saving act of protect- 
ing oneself from the winter’s chill by cov- 
ering up with a blanket or tarp? Why 
aren’t they prosecuted for manslaughter or 
as an accessory to negligent homicide? 
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Oakland’s Urban Garden Plants Seeds of Hope 


“Just being in the gardens is 
medicinal for people. It’s a 
really strong rejuvenating 
environment. It shows people » 
that there’s beauty to be found 
in the city and they see natural 
phenomena that most people 
miss. It’s an antidote for the 
dislocation that most urban 
people are suffering from.” 


Story and photo by Lydia Gans 


n 59th Street just off Market in 
north Oakland there are two 
adjacent lots with no houses on 
them, just a garden. No fence 
surrounds the garden because the people 
who cultivate it want it to belong to the 
whole community. Like a park, it’s a 
place for all the neighbors to enjoy. But 
there is a great deal more going on here. 

Daniel Miller was part of the Spiral 
Gardens collective that started the garden 
and now runs it as part of the Urban 
Garden. Institute, one of several different 
‘components of the Job Training Institute 
operated by BOSS _ (Building 
Opportunities for Self-Sufficiency). 
Miller describes the garden: “It was a 
vacant lot that we found that we transi- 
tioned into a working community garden, 
a demonstration medicinal garden, a red 
worm farm and a community teaching 
center.” 

Half the area is taken up by individual 
plots farmed by people in the neighbor- 
hood; the other half is used by the interns 
and people involved with the Institute. 


Seven or eight interns a year go. 


through the Institute program. When they 
graduate they are qualified for a variety of 
jobs in horticulture. They can do private 
landscape maintenance, get jobs as gar- 
dening educators, work in nurseries, or 
start small businesses of their own. 

Ruben Dorten, who went through the 


Ruben Dorton tends his red worms at Oakland’s Urban Garden Institute. . 


The worms are a valuable addition to the soil and sell for $14 a pound. 


program, now runs: his.own red worm. 
business out of the garden. .The. worms, 


which are a valuable soil amendment to 
any garden, sell for $14 a pound — and 
there is no dearth of customers. Another 
graduate is doing composting and several 
have started nurseries. 

Unlike the other BOSS Job Training 


Institute programs, this one lasts.a whole. 
year ,because.the interns have. to, go 
through an entire botanical cycle. They 
learn the fundamentals of horticulture as 
well as business and basic job skills. 
There is also a very strong emphasis on 
environmental issues. 

For example, Miller explains that “if 


someone gets a job mowing lawns they'll 
be able to make suggestions to their 
employer: about how they can do it more 
ecologically, how they can use the lawn 
clippings as fertilizer for the rest of the 
yard, to apply compost to the lawn instead 
of Miracle Gro, maybe alternatives to hav- 
ing a lawn, or alternative types of lawns, 
chamomile or different types of native 
grass that are more drought tolerant.” 

The interns receive a stipend for which 


_they spend about 15 hours a week work- 


ing in the program. For the participants, 
there is much more to the Urban Garden 
Institute. “Along with getting a job for 
money, there’s the self-sufficiency aspect 
to all the education that people are getting 
here too,” Miller says. ; 

“We feel it’s just as important for peo- 


ple to know how to feed themselves from 


stuff they grow and how to use herbs for 
medicine for minor illness and help keep 
their body in balance. Also, just being in 
the gardens is medicinal for people. It’s a 
really strong rejuvenating environment. It 
shows people that there’s beauty to be 
found in the city and they see natural phe- 
nomena that most people miss — butter- 
flies and all kinds of insect pollinators, the 
whole diversity of weeds that grow in the 
city, and that the soil around us produces 
life. It’s an antidote for the dislocation 
that most urban people are suffering 
from.” 

Self-esteem is another byproduct of 
working in the gardens. Ruben Dorten’s 
worm business not only provides an 
income but it has given him status in the 
gardening community. With an extension 
on the Spiral Gardens voice mail he is 
able to answer referrals from all over the 
area. And for all the gardeners, the 
process of planting the seeds, tending the 
seedlings, watching them grow, and _ulti- 
mately harvesting the fully developed pro- 
duce is a wonderful experience. The joy 
one gets from feasting on the food he or 
she has grown and sharing it with friends 


See Urban Garden Institute page 15 


First Amendment Ja 


Another Street Spirit vendor is assaulted and arrested by overzealous police 


by Robert Norse 


n late September, Street Spirit ven- 

dor Anthony Douglas retrieved his 

papers and his dignity. Douglas also 

got an official apology from Santa 
Cruz Police Chief Steve Belcher after 
Officer Mark Eveleth, a cop with a bad 
reputation for harassing the homeless 
downtown, ticketed the vendor in front of 
a Santa Cruz movie theater for “selling 
newspapers without a license” and confis- 
cated his newspapers. 

The most important assurance Douglas 
got was Belcher’s promise, in a letter 
written on September 24, that: “Section 
5.42.020 shall not apply to the display of 
newspapers, periodicals, or other litera- 


newspapers, periodicals or other literature 
holds them in his or her personal posses- 
sion for public view.” 

Both the municipal code exception and 
the First Amendment to the U.S. 
Constitution forbid the making of any law 
“abridging the freedom of the press.” 
Both were fairly clear even without Chief 
Belcher’s stamp of approval. But Douglas 
and vendor supervisor John Maurer 
believed that, with Belcher on record, the 
matter was resolved. 

Yet within two weeks, vendor Frank 
Ross reported that Parks and Recreation 
Ranger Olson had ticketed him again for 
selling Street Spirit on a street corner near 
the freeway. A call to Jim Lang, longtime 


- Freedom of the Press in Santa Cruz. 
ture, when the person so displaying such 


‘Parks and Rec boss, prompted a flurry of 
_ assurances that the ranger had been cor- 


rected and the citation quashed. 

Within a week, Ross reported a second 
citation, this one from a California 
Highway Patrol officer — again under 


MC £.42. Suffering a sharp barrage of 
‘criticism from the cop, Ross felt suffi- 


ciently. intimidated that he didn’t try to 
pull out his letter from Chief Belcher — 
fearing his efforts would not be appreciat- 
ed. The CHP ticket is still pending. © 

On November 13, the Santa Cruz 
Police Department violently reentered the 
spotlight. Officer Garner, a new beat cop 
downtown, confronted homeless activist 
Steve Argue in front of New Leaf Market 


Art by Christa Occhiogrosso 


in a plaza area near “Hippie Planter.” 

Hippie Planter at Pacific and Lincoln is 
one of the few gathering spaces left on the 
rapidly gentrifying Pacific Avenue and 
one of the few planter edges where it is 
still legal to sit under the Santa Cruz 
Sitting Ban. The entire length of Pacific 
Avenue was stripped of trees and beauti- 
ful brick planters under a police depart- 
ment plan, replacing the wandering gar- 
den mall with a ramrod straight 
““Shoppers-R-Us” avenue soon after the 
1989 earthquake. 

Argue ran into Garner some days earli- 
er when, Argue remembers, the officer 
was brutalizing a drunk by jerking his 
handcuffs painfully upward to “hurry 


iled in Santa Cruz 


along” the prisoner. Argue intervened ver- 
bally, drawing public attention to what he 


_ regarded as a form of torture. . 


On November 13, Argue says, Garner 
recognized him from before and told him 
he needed a license to sell Street Spirit. 
Argue told Garner he didn’t and contin- 
ued to hawk the paper —-which ironically 
carried an article detailing Police Chief 
Belcher’s apology. [See “First 
Amendment Rights of Street Spirit 
Vendors Upheld,” November, 1998.] 

By Argue’s account and that of several 
witnesses, Garner told Argue he would give 
him a ticket; Argue replied he wouldn’t 
sign it, and Garner called for “back-up.” 
Garner and an eager Officer Malate piled 
on Argue and forcibly cuffed him.in an 
assault that cut his head and scraped his 
knee before he was taken away. 

When Robert Norse, an activist with 
HUFF (Homeless United for Friendship & 
Freedom), arrived an hour later to inter- 
view witnesses, he found Officer Garner 
in the nearby “Hosts” center. The “Hosts” 
are a private security force hired by the 
merchants as the “eyes and ears” of the 
police. Garner acknowledged he had 
arrested Argue for selling a newspaper 
without a license, pointing to an abbrevi- 
ated city code in his “cheat book.” 

Norse told him of Belcher’s letter of 
apology and tried to file a complaint. 
Garner refuséd to accept the complaint. 


See First Amendment Jailed page 5 
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STREET SPIRIT 


Where Are the Democrats in the Fight for Justice? 


Are there no Democrats who 
believe that government has 
an obligation to relieve the - 
sufferings of poor and abused 
people in this country? 


by Helen Lima 
he West County Times reported 
re recently about dire conditions in 
Contra Costa County: “In the sup- 
posedly affluent East Bay, hidden 


beneath our booming economy is also a - 


booming demand on local food banks.... 
More than 45 percent of the recipients of 
local food programs are under age 18, 
while more than 10% are senior citi- 
zens.... Tragically, when it’s a choice 
between a roof over their heads or food 
for the family, parents have no option but 
to let their children go hungry.” 

We should think seriously about 
what is being said here. This is a coun- 
try where the homeless have simply 
become part of the landscape — people 
who are always there for you to ignore 
or walk around with as little irritation as 
possible showing on your face. 

A United Nations report says: “The 
world’s 225 richest people have a com- 
bined wealth of over $1 trillion, equal to 
the annual income of the poorest 47% of 
the world’s people (2.5 billion).” This is 
the most startling fact of our lifetime: 
the rapidly widening gap between a few 
very, very rich people and the growing 
number of the very poor. 


in welfare, privatizing Social Security, and 
the failures of the HMOs. Sen. Wellstone is 
introducing universal health care legisla- 
tion, a bill to expand child care aid to half 
the nation’s poor families, and a $20-bil- 
lion federal program to create 1.8 million 
new jobs over four years. 


Unfortunately, even Sen. Wellstone is 


even in the planning stage. 

Oh, housing is being built — but for 
people who can pay $1,000 to $2,000 a 
month for rent, not for poor people. 

Meantime, the right-wing Republicans 
are talking about imposing time limits on 
housing assistance and switching all assis- 


This is the most 
startling fact of our 
lifetime: the rapidly 

_ widening gap 
between a few very 
rich people and the 
growing number of 

_ the very poor. We 

_ want our represen- 
tatives to talk about 
the shame of home- 
lessness in this 
wealthy country, 
and about why so 
much of the federal 
budget goes to the 


Pentagon. 
Art by Frances Jetter 


tance from Section 8 certificates to vouch- 


the sufferings of the poor and abused peo- 
ple in this country? No Democrats who 
see that going over to an offensive fight is 
the only way to save rental assistance and 
other housing programs, as well as Social 


Security, health care, and measures to get _ 


our working youth from minimum wage 
jobs to earning a decent living? 

It’s been a long time since we have 
heard our representatives in Congress 
speak on the real, “kitchen table” 
issues. And when we do, we don’t 
want to hear them echoing the right- 
wing platform, but making it a little 
softer. We want to hear our representa- 
tives talk about the shame of homeless- 
ness in this wealthy country; about 
poverty, how wide-spread it is and 
why; and about why so much of the 
federal budget goes to the Pentagon. 

Wellstone speaks of a “justice agen- 
da.” We at the grassroots are ready for 
it. Are there Democrats in Congress 
ready to fight for it? 

SAVE SECTION 8 circulated a 
petition last year calling for a larger 
part of the federal budget for HUD’s 
programs (especially project-based 
Section 8 certificates), for longer con- 
tracts than one year with housing 
providers, and for money to build 
affordable housing — lots of it. At pre- 
sent, 5,000 people in the Bay Area 
have signed the petition, mostly 
seniors. These seniors also told us that 
if their housing assistance was cut off, 

they wouldn’t live very long. 
We are looking for congresspeople and 


Only a few of our elected Democrats 
. seem to be even conscious of this problem. 
Certainly they are not addressing it. 
Senator Paul Wellstone of Minnesota is an 
exception: He seems to: be aware of’ the. 
need: for é a -counteroffensive against the’ cuts: 


not addressing the housing crisis and the 
millions of people on those long waiting 
lists — waiting for housing where rental 
assistance will be available. There are 5.5 
million ‘people ‘in this country needithg'’ 
housing assistance. ‘The solution’ isn’t: 


program. 


First Amendment Jailed in Santa Cruz 


from page four 


Norse then picked up a pile of Street 
_ Spirits and began selling them on the 
street in clear view of the officer. 

“Give me a ticket,” demanded 
Norse. “I’m doing exactly what you 
tackled and arrested another man for 
an hour ago.” Garner stayed for some 
time watching, but ultimately refused, 
saying “it would only add fuel to the 
fire.” 


the ground and put in solitary confine- 
ment. With chains on his hands and 
feet, he was held there for six hours 
and denied accéss to a toilet or a 


phone. After being released from iso- 


lation, Argue was held in “lockdown” 
for three more days, locked in a cell 
for 23 of 24 hours per day. 

Argue spent four days in jail and 
then was suddenly released without 
charges or court date. When he asked 


the releasing deputies what was going » 


After the recent arrests and citations of Street Spirit 
vendors, the state of the First Amendment on the 
streets of Santa Cruz is battered but unbowed. 


Meanwhile, Argue’s problems at 
jail were escalating. The “selling with- 
out a license” charge disappeared and 
was replaced by a misdemeanor, 
obstructing an officer, and a felony, 
resisting/assault/thréats. Before book- 


ing him, jail authorities held Argue on 


$5000 bail in a cold holding cell in 
isolation for 11 hours with no shoes 
and a thin shirt. He was refused the 


standard free phone call and denied 


‘medical attention. 

The next morning, when Argue was 
finally housed with the general popula- 
tion and given breakfast, jailers 
refused to give him a spoon. When he 
asked a guard, he was told, “You’re in 
jail now — you can’t always get 
everything you want.” In response, 
many prisoners turned in requisition 
forms to the commissary to get Argue 
- a spoon. 

Argue’s angry objections in the 
spoon incident prompted an assault 
from the deputies. He was thrown to 


on, the jailer suggested that maybe ~ 


they finally Be that selling news- 


papers wasn’t illegal. The 20 papers: 
_ Officer Garner had taken from ea 


were never returned. 
Meanwhile, activists and friends 


flooded the jail, the mayor’s office, and 


the Santa Cruz City Council with phone 


calls. No city official made bail for 
Argue; got a judge to issue a writ of: 


habeas corpus, or initiated any action to 
investigate this continuing pattern of 


police attack on homeless paper sellers. - 


Outgoing Mayor Celia Scott was apolo- 
getic and felt the issue had been “clari- 
fied.” Why at-risk paper distributors 
should feel any safer now than in 
September needed further clarification 
— but none was forthcoming. 

The Monday he was released, 
Argue returned to the spot where he’d 
been arrested the previous Friday and 
began selling Street Spirit again. 
Attorney Kate Wells, formerly attor- 


ney for activist Dan Hopkins of the — 


1996 City Hall Sleepers Protest vigil, 
agreed to take his civil case and sue 
for damages. 

The timing of Argue’s arrest was 
particularly interesting. Garner assault- 
ed and arrested Argue the same day he 
was pictured in a large photo in the 
Santa Cruz Sentinel. The photo 
showed him standing with two newly- 
elected City Council members at the 
Town Clock in front of the “Stolen 


Lives” display (where relatives of — 


those killed by police speak out). 
Argue was one of the chief organizers 
of this rally against police violence 


and the cover-up of the “Happy John’ ™ 


Dine killing [see Street Spirit, 
December, 1997, January, 1998]. 
The Santa Cruz Sentinel had noth- 
ing to say about this assault- without- 
apology on a sister paper. Within 24 
hours, the local homeless newsletter, 


“the Street Shit Sheet, hit the streets — 
with a special edition immediately : 


covering the incident in lurid detail, 


‘Whether the incident. was political. 2 
retaliation for -Argue’s high-profile * 
protest, 4 ‘hasty blow-up:from a cop” “|: 
_with a grudge, or bad police work by., 
an ill- trained officer is still uncertain. 


‘Within a few days after the brutal 
incident, Street Spirit vendors were 


back on the streets with special Street 


Shit Sheet inserts to the November 
Street Spirit updating new readers on 
the state of the First Amendment on 
the streets of Santa Cruz — battered 
but unbowed. 


Santa Cruz homeless people who wish 
to become Street Spirit or Street Shit 
Sheet vendors may leave a message on 
John Maurer’s voice mail at 831/457- 
9754 X685. To support Steve Argue in his 
Freedom of the Press lawsuit, call HUFF 
at 831/423-4833. | 


ers and other measures that will inevitably. 
lead to the death of the housing assistance 


Are there no Democrats willing to take 
this''on?' No ‘Deméerats: who’ believe ithat® 


_| who was the dyke who lived next door to me > 


‘| signed the check, ' 


| One little voice said 


senators who will endorse our demands 
and put up a fight for them. We hope to 
hear from concerned citizens as well. 


Contact the Save Section 8 Committee, 


eee | 


Survival and Welfare 
(Or Coyote Visits the Welfare Office) 


by Grace Nichols 


Once upon a time 
I was two months pregnant 
and had a 101 fever 
and the city health dept. clinic 
almost didn’t give me penicillin 
and I was waiting 
in an aquamarine room 
with hundreds of others staring 
at a wall painted an institutional color 
designed by the folks who make 
standardized exams 
just to calm me down 
} while I was wearing my Act Up! T-shirt 
which I realized I’d better tuck inside my jeans 
while my social worker did not return my call | 
and I did not WANT to wait six hours 
so I stood on my hands against the wall 
and the security guard 
called the boss security guard 


and she was not eager to” 


| bust me 
and:so the social worker excused He “ 


from his busy lunch,» 


{¥eturned to the waiting room, 
tore my $200 along the dotted line, 
and turned me loose. 


(pause) ae 


As I munched.sushi, 

o blessed protein, 

around the corner, 

after paying the check cashing fee, 


“You’ve only got $200 to last for weeks 
and weeks”’ 

and the other voice said 

“The People have always 

known how 

to survive. 


13390 Addison, Box B-315, ‘Berkeley, a 
ie ata ae an’ BONEN fo oe 94702," ‘or call 510/704-8921. o badoic : 
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ARRESTED ON TELEGRAPH, Homevess YouTH Win Jury TRIAL 


The arrests and jailing of two street youth in HOS is a case study of pours mistreatment 


Some use the weight of their 
office to bully the most neglect- 
ed in our midst. Do we lose our 
rights as U.S. citizens when we 
are without money? Is it okay 
for the cops to treat us as crimi- 
nals just because we are broke? 


by Nancy Delaney 


enny Ruel, 22, Jason, 24, and their 
two. dogs, Tucker and Ripper, were 
sitting on the corner in front of the 


Rexall Drugstore on Telegraph. 


Avenue next to the. sidewalk. The dogs 
were munching dry food out of their dish- 
es, out of the way of passersby and cus- 


tomers entering and leaving the store: A 


young woman employee came out of the 
store and told the two youth: “My boss 
wants the encampment people to leave.” 

The dogs continued to munch from 
their dishes in the corner, out of the way 
of everyone, but Jason and Jenny moved 
away from the building to the edge of the 
sidewalk. Next, the store manager came 
ak and said, “You euys: need to leave or 

Pm calling the cops.” A few minutes later 
Officer Katz and Officer Bartolini arrived. 

Officer Katz looked at the dog eating 
from the bowl near the store. Although 
the bowl was out of the way of both the 
sidewalk and the store entrance, Katz 
said, “Your dog i is trespassing.” 

Jason began a discussion with him 
about private property versus public prop- 
erty: if it’s public property, it’s open to all 
the public. The indented ‘tiled area of the 
store is a gray area because it’s open to 
the public, though it 1s technically private: 

The manager complained, “There’s 
- some dog food on my property.” A few 
small chunks of dog chow were on the 
sidewalk outside the dish; the dogs had 
dropped them while eating. 


Left to right, Piedmonth High student Marissa Sue, vindicated 


Lydia Gans photo 


homeless defendant Jenny Ruel, and Piedmont High students Alex Rich and 


Christie Remick. Marissa Sue, 15, formed a group at Piedmont High called Paws 


(People Aiding Whiskered Species) to help homeless youth and their pets. 


Katz said, “Want ‘em cited for litter- 


ing?” Jenny picked up the few pieces and 


put them back in the dish. The manager | 
‘ said he wanted the cops to get them out of 


there. Katz said, “Want ‘em arrested for 
trespassing?” “Yes,” said the manager. 
Katz yanked Jenny up by her arm, never 
telling her that she was being arrested nor 
that it was a citizen’s arrest. The two offi- 
cers threw her in the back of the cop car. 


. Jason was collecting their stuff and starting 


to walk away. The cops tackled him, kneed 


him.in the ribs, banged his arms and twist- 
ed them trying to»apply: pain pressure: ° 


holds, and left bruises on his arms.. 
A woman walking by asked the name 
and badge numbers of the cops. Katz told 


her, “Get away. It’s none of your busi- 


ness.” Jason was put in the other cop car 


by Stacie Clary 


Homeless Organizing 

Committee (SHOC) spon- 

sored. two. successful 
events during National Hunger and 
Homelessness Awareness Week, 
observed November 15-21, in order to 
draw the public’s attention to issues 
impacting the homeless community. 


The first event, a showing of the film. 


Taylor’s Campaign on November. 18, 
raised awareness of the growing injustice 


of laws that violate the rights of home-_ 


less people and of increasing hostility 
toward homeless individuals, and also 
raised funds for the production of 
Homeward, Sacramento’s street paper. 

_ Directed by Richard Cohen, Taylor’s 
Campaign revealed an unforgettable 


world of people living i in cardboard lean- . . ne eh 
“government officials and Sacramento 


“residents. Barbara appealed for under- 
“standing by stating, “I’m a human being 


tos in affluent Santa Monica. To combat 


growing prejudices against the poor, . 
homeless candidate Ron Taylor ran fora 


seat on the Santa Monica City Council in 
a “quixotic campaign” for compassion. 
Those who attended the benefit found the 
movie inspiring and informative. 


Prior to the showing, Dave Edwards . 


and Lee Parks, members of SHOC and 
volunteers, with Homeward, spoke.to the 
audience about their experiences in 
working ‘with the group and the trials of 
publishing a newspaper. After the screen- 
ing, Cohen led a lively discussion on the 
causes and effects of homelessness and 
how to best work with people who blame 
the homeless for their condition. 


SHOC’s second event, a rally held at 


Sinem: of tne Sacramentaa™ the State Capitol on November 20, high- 


lighted the growing animosity toward 
homeless people locally and also demon- 
strated a demand for more funding. from 


the state for housing, shelter, food, and 


mental health programs. 

Local protesters brought attention to 
Sacramento’s anti-camping ordinance. 
and ‘to the increase in law-enforcement 
efforts against homeless people. 
Protesters demanded that, instead of 
blaming the homeless, state.and local 
governments should be funding and plan- 
ning programs to assist homeless people.. 


‘Over 80 people showed up at the daylong 
rally that included speakers and food pro- 
vided by Food Not Bombs. 


Many homeless individuals went to 
the microphone to eloquently tell their 
story and request understanding from 


like the rest of everyone else out there.” 
Pockets wanted people to know that 
homeless individuals do not necessarily 
create the situation they find themselves 
in: “Has anyone noticed the correlation 
between jobs going overseas and increas- 
ing homelessness?...bring back our jobs!” 
Eddie Harris, SHOC president, 
described his experiences of being home- 
less, but said he wanted people to know 
that there still is hope left — especially if 
homeless people stick together, sponsor 
more events like the rally, and join in 
discussing the issues that impact them. 


and they were both taken to jail. 
MISTREATMENT IN JAIL — 

Jenny refused to give her identity to 
the jailers until an attorney was there. The 
cops began to dig through her things. Katz 
ignored an obvious billfold containing her 
identification, and began to rifle through 
her other papers. He found her recent TB 
test results and held it up and read snottily 
from the paper for the entertainment of 
those in the office. 

Then he opened her ID and saw that 
her birthday was. tomorrow. “Oh, it’s your 


birthday’ tomorrow.” ‘he said’ siiottily: ” 


“We'll have to fix you a special jail cake 
for your birthday,” insinuating that now 
that they had her she might be there indef- 
initely. Jenny asked to be read her rights. 


by Leonard Roy Frank | 
Street Spirit 


1. Joy to the world, All the boys and girls. 


HOYT AXTON, “Joy to the World” (song), 1970 


point of view. 


| 5. We forgive to the extent that we love. 


7. Pa Joad: We sure are takin’ abeatin’. 


‘Tis not too late to seek a newer world. 


10. God is one in all; all are one in God. 


11. The way in is the way out. 


SO Ra ARE AK 


Poor Leonard’s Almanack 


Quotations and Original Thoughts 


December 1998 


Joy to the fishes in the deep blue.sea, Joy to you and me. 


2. It may be that the whole is simple, and that we are looking at it from the wrong 


HENRI BERGSON (French philosopher), The Two Sources of Morality and Religion, 1932 


3. How can you worship a homeless man on Sunday and ignore one on Monday? 
COALITION FOR THE HOMELESS, caption under a drawing of Jesus in New York Times ad, 16 Jan. 1994. 


4. In spite of everything I still believe that people are really. good at heart. 
ANNE FRANK, The Diary of a Young Girl, 1952. Anne Frank died in a death camp in March, 1945. 


LA ROCHEFOUCAULD (French writer), Maxims, 1665 


6. No one can make you feel inferior without your consent. 
ELEANOR ROOSEVELT, 1936, The Wit and Wisdom of Eleanor Roosevelt, 1996 


Ma Joad: I know. That’s what make us tough. Rich fellas come up an’ th’ die an’ their kids 
ain’t no good, and they die out, but we keep acomin’. We’re the people that live. They:can’t 
wipe us out. They can’t lick us. We’ll go on forever, pa, ‘cause we’re the people. 

JOHN STEINBECK, The Grapes of Wrath, 1940 {from the novel’s film version) 

8. The lights begin to twinkle from the rocks; 

The long day wanes; the slow moon climbs; the deep 

Moans round with many voices. Come, my friends. 


ALFRED, LORD TENNYSON (English poet), “Ulysses,” 1842 


9. The strongest and sweetest songs yet remain to be sung. 
WALT WHITMAN, closing line (of the last revision), Leaves of Grass, 1855-1892 


12. Why not give love a chance? We’ve tried everything else. 


The title of this column derives from Benjamin F. ranklin's Poor Richard's Almanack. Leonard 
Roy Frank has just published Random House Webster's Quotationary, a collection of more 
than 20,000 quotations. It is now available at bookstores in the Bay Area. 


Katz said, “You don’t have any rights.” 

A woman guard offered her a shower. 
Katz said, “Don’t you know it’s against’ 
their beliefs to take a shower?” The 
woman guard looked at him as if to say, 
what are you talking about, and continued 
to give information about the shower. 

I must ask-why Katz is allowed to’ 
relate with the public and continue to act 
in that manner. Is there actually training 
that teaches particular officers to act like 
that? (Over the past seven years, this 
writer has observed a consistent pattern of . 
behavior among: several officers ‘on the 
Berkeley and the UC police forces: they 


act just like snotty 13-year-olds with big - 


clubs and guns and a state paycheck. 
which they think gives them free rein to 
be rude to the poor and the defenseless, 
That used to be called being a bully.) 

I was told that Katz has been on the’ 
police force for 15 years and has been de- | 
sensitized as a human being. On the per- 
sonal level, he may-disagree with people 
being homeless, but when he’s.on duty, he 
doesn’t keep his personal views to himself 


_ and function as a professional. Instead, he 
uses the weight of his office to bully the 


most neglected in our midst. Do we lose 
our rights as citizens when we are without 
money? Is it okay for the cops. to. treat us — 
as criminals just because we are broke? 

Jenny sat in jail a few hours until the 
guard said her charges would Pe be 
dismissed and released her. 

FIGHTING INJUSTICE IN Court 

“If you know they are trying to charge 
you with a crime you didn’t commit, you 
have the constitutional right to take it to a 
jury trial,” said Jenny Ruel. . 

Jenny noted that the court was a waste 
of 1 taxpayers” money, as this Case obvious- i 
ly should have been dismissed — espe- 
cially since they were found not guilty. 
She said she believes the merchants, city 


See Victory in Jury Trial page seven 
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Street youth who sit on the sidewalk are targeted by the police. 


Victory in J ury Trial 


from page six 


Jenny and Jason found that, 
if you take it one day at a 
time and find a good lawyer, 
you will help yourself and 
others living outdoors gain a 

little more safety from: 
harassment by the cops and 
by rude business owners. 


bureaucrats, and the cops were hoping for 
a precedent-setting case. This reporter 
wonders why? So they can continue to 
grind people less fortunate than them- 
selves into the pavement? 

Jenny got a court-appointed public 
defender, George Higgins. Jason wanted 


to represent himself at first, but then got a, 


court- -appointed attorney from the 
lawyers’ pool outside the public defend- 
er’s office; when two people might have 
different considerations for their rights in 
the same event, they need independent 
lawyers. He got Lorine Bethard who, 
according to Jenny, was a great lawyer, 
and Higgins was a good complement. 

The District Attorney wanted them to 
take three days of community service and 
18 months probation and admit they had 
committed the “crime.” But they knew if 
they took probation, some cop like Katz 
could come up and arrest them again on 
some invented situation, and then they 
would have a record and more serious court 
cases to deal with. So they chose to take it 
to court — a very brave thing for them to 
do at a time when they’re homeless and 
have to live hand-to-mouth each day. 

If they had been found guilty they 
could have been fined up to $400 and 
given up to 90 days in jail. As usually 
happens, some of the charges that had 
first been invented were dropped when 
the case came to court. Their charge of 
“resisting arrest” was dropped. 

Judge Friedman accepted the D.A.’s 
request that the defense be prevented from 
mentioning Police Review Commission or 
Internal Affairs reports on any of the cops’ 
past violations of civil rights. The case 
turned out to be a training ground for a law 
student working for the prosecuting attor- 
ney so he could get more jury trial training. 

Several pretrial dates were held, as 
usually happens before one gets to the 
actual trial. For homeless people, of 
course, it is hard to get to court (especial- 
ly without a bed or alarm clock), and the 
whole emotional challenge of going from 
living outside to dealing with the fine 
intricacies of the court system can seem 
too scary for some. But Jenny and Jason 
found that, if you take it one day at a time 
and find a good lawyer, you will help 
yourself and others living outdoors gain a 
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little more safety from harassment by the 
cops and by rude business owners. 

The law they were charged with violat- 
ing was not even designed for the home- 
less; it was designed for people protesting 
at abortion clinics. This law makes it a 
crime to block or intimidate people com- 


ing in and out of a business; it was enact- 


ed for when protesters tried to intimidate 
women going for abortions. “The law is 
not designed for homeless people who are 
minding their own business,” Jenny said. 
“The law doesn’t fit the crime.” 

This reporter wonders if the police, 
with the help of the mainstream media, a 
few merchants, and a few hotshot city and 
university bureaucrats, have been trying 
to taunt the youth to’try to force them into 
fitting the crime that was written for abor- 
tion clinic protesters. 


A JURY OF ONE’S PEERS? 
Jury selection usually draws from a pool 


of citizens called from local property own- .: 
ers, voting, records, or drivers’ _licenses;. ‘SO: 


already those chosen aren’t quite the peers: 
of those who live on the street, but some- 
times they are still human beings. And, 
with a good lawyer, they can begin to see 
the absurdity of what the police are doing 
in the name of law and order. 

It took two days for the D.A. and the 
defense attorneys to select 12 jurors from 
a pool of 60 citizens from the local area. 
Jenny said she found it very interesting to 
see that the possible jurors were freaked 
out themselves because the jury process 
seemed so confusing. She found that they 
were just as confused as Jenny and Jason 
felt, and said that calmed her down a lot. 


PROSECUTED FOR BEING POOR 
The trail witnesses were the store man- 
ager; Officer Katz; Carol Wilson, who 
was pushed by Katz when she asked for 
names and badge numbers; and Adam 
Clay Thompson, who was walking by at 
the time of the event and wrote an article 
about the incident for the Bay Guardian in 
late July. (He also had an attorney present 

to protect his rights as a reporter.) 
Internal Affairs (the internal review 
division of the Berkeley police) gave the 
prosecutors the tapes and transcripts they 
had of “discovery” interviews they did 


‘with the store manager, and Officers Katz 


and Bartolini. At first, they failed to give 
these to the defense team, as they are sup- 
posed to; then it also turned out that the 
tape from the store manager had somehow 
— whoops — been lost or misplaced. 
Wonder what was on that tape that was so 
contradictory to cop testimony? 


The cop testimonies on the stand con- — 


flicted. One cop said Jenny was swearing 
and yelling at the police. Katz tried to say 
that was true until he. was asked why he 
didn’t put it in the police report he wrote 
at the time of the incident. Then he admit- 
ted she hadn’t been swearing or yelling. 
The cops testified differently about 
whether it was one or two dogs. And the 
cops said that they had acted real nice, 


In Berkeley, the fences and concrete begin to look like bars in jail. 


while, in reality, there had been an angry 
discussion about private and public prop- 
erty between Jason and Officer Katz, and 
Katz had been furious at these two. 

The D.A.’s opening and closing state- 
ment argued that this was a case of 
“neighbors vs. neighbors,” and that Jason 
and Jenny had shown a lack of respect 
when asked to move by a neighbor. 

The defense attorney’s closing state- 
ment asked the jury to consider whether 
Jason and Jenny were being singled out 
by the law solely for being poor. Imagine 
you have a rich couple waiting for a cab, 
said the defense. They both are wearing 
suits and have briefcases. They are stand- 


ing in front of the store. If you take off the .. 


suits and briefcases, you have Jason and 
Jenny. Are you prosecuting these people 
for being there? Or are you prosecuting 
them for being poor? 


THE VERDICT — Nor GuiLTy! 


Jason and Jenny were found NOT. 
GUILTY of blocking or 'intimidating* a 
business or its customers and ‘refusing to’~ 


leave when asked. They were able to talk 


to the jurors a little after the trial and sev- . 


eral said that it was helpful that Jenny and 
Jason took the stand as witnesses. 

It seemed to help the jurors understand 
that these were human beings who were 
being treated in a rude way by a shop 


by Nancy Delaney 


he Youth Drop-in Center in 

Berkeley, operated by the 

Chaplaincy to the Homeless, has a 
variety of services offered on a regular 
basis. Once a week, a health educator 
comes and talks about whatever people 
| bring up concerning their health needs, 
including Street Survival Techniques: 
like using cardboard for insulation if you 
are sleeping on the cold ground, having a 
partner with you for protection, not being 
loud or in large groups, and how to be 
low-key to avoid the police. Next week 
they are talking about hepatitis. 

A mental health specialist comes in 
once a week or more if needed. Others 
‘involved in offering support are a case 
manager who helps with housing and job 


| referrals and keeps track of the services, 


a job vocation specialist, and a benefits 
specialist who comes once a week to 
help people get medical benefits and SSI. 

The drop-in center has an acupuncture 
specialist come in once a week to help 
those who want to quit alcohol or drugs 
or deal with feeling depressed or other 
physical ailments. A nurse comes in now 
and then to deal with sexually transmit- 
ted diseases, colds, flu, and women’s 
needs. There’s information about how to 
get help with other survival needs. 

All these kinds of support are avail- 
able for youth to use when they want or 
need them. The Youth Drop-in Center 


Drop-in Center for Street Youth 
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manager and a cop. And that it was the 
rights and needs of the homeless that were 
being violated, not the rights and needs of 
the shop or the cop. 
JENNY’S SUGGESTIONS FOR TRIALS 

Jenny and Jason were arrested for ordi- 
nance 602.1la: “Intentionally obstructing 
or intimidating a business owner or cus- 
tomers and when asked to leave, refused 
to do so.” Jenny shared her story with me 
because she said she wants to “encourage 


‘people to follow through when wrongfully 


arrested” and get an attorney and take it to 
court. There are pro-bono attorneys who 
will help the poor without charge. (Ask 
around in your area about who those 
lawyers are.) Here are Jenny’s straightfor- 
ward suggestions to other homeless peo- 
ple who end up in court. 


1. It is good to have a lawyer, otherwise 
the prosecutor makes a lot of motions you 

won’ t understand. 

De Be. calm... 5 

3: dts Sea ‘lot more “relaxed ome you 
would think it is. 

4. It is very long and (cdious with a 
bunch of court dates. 

5. The trial is usually shorter than the 
jury selection. 

6. Tell the truth. Keep your dignity. It will 
help you win. That’s all we did, really. 


provides the kinds of considerations 
young people need and usually get from 
caring parents. Munchies are available, 
along with a warm space where people 
and their dogs can hang out and listen to 
music and talk or rest or play games. 

I asked Jenny Ruel how she felt about 
having a job at the Youth Drop-in Center. 
She said she didn’t expect to have a job as 
wonderful as this right off the streets. “If 
I’m gonna work a job,” she said, “I’m 
glad it’s one I believe in what I’m doin’, 
not just one for a paycheck. I believe in 
helping people out and caring. These are 
all my friends. Some don’t know how to 
hook up with resources they want. I’m 
there. I can tell them. 

“T think it’s nice I’m there to help 
decide on what the rules are. I’m better at 
talking it over with my friends than 
another worker would be so they are not 
too harsh.... It feels good to have the 
street viewpoint in the making of one of 
these organizations. I like the more open 
policies. We do have a few rules, but not 
way overstructured. It makes you feel 
more like a person when you have things 
that way. It’s more human.” 

Observing the genuine equality that 
exists between Jenny and those using the 
services of the drop-in center, it seems 
everyone is learning what being treated 
like a human being is all about; and that 
means there will be more people who 
understand something besides abuse. 


Introduction by Peter Marin 


Editor’s Note: Peter Marin is a longtime homeless eS 
advocate and respected writer on issues of homeless- | 


ness. He wrote a long poem cycle entitled “Margins” 
about the conditions of life on the road for homeless 
wanderers in cities all across the country. Nearly all the 


titles of poems in this cycle are simply the names of the | 
| cities where the homeless nomad is temporarily dwelling | 
or passing through. Several of these poems are pub- | 
lished here as part of an ongoing series in Street Spirit | 


| which will continue over the next few months. 


hese poems were written over a period of three | 


or four years when I traveled around the coun- 


try and spent time on the streets or in the shel- | 
ters of several American cities. | was writing | 


ae homelessness at the time and I wanted to see for 


myself — at least insofar as an outsider can see — what } 
| the conditions of homelessness were and how those | 
| down on their luck are treated by those who are not. I | 

also wanted to hear directly, and face to face, the stories | 


the homeless have to tell. 


None of this was at all self-sacrificial or a task under- 

| taken essentially for others. As a young man I spent a | 
good bit of time on freight trains and at casual labor, and } 

to tell the truth I found myself more at home in that | 
world than in the world of family and school from which } 


I had fled. That was in the mid-’50s, and I found among 


the men who drifted back and forth across the country or | 
followed the fruit crop from south to north in California | 
} and then east to Chicago as much camaraderie and i 


friendship as I had found elsewhere. Like many men, I 
still have a hard time ridding myself of the notions that I 
will end my days in a skid-row hotel — not unhappily, I 
might add, but simply restored to the margins of society, 
which is where: I belong. When I went back to the streets 
for a while to write about the homeless, I felt a sense of 
liberation, something close to what the Buddhists mean 
by “right relation.” The angle of vision they afforded 
me, and the company I kept, seemed appropriate for a 
state of my soul — one that has never changed. 


Historically, the marginal worlds of the artist and the | 
hobo of casual laborer have often existed in close physical | 


proximity in many cities, and I think it was the Irish play- 


wright Synge who pointed out that in Ireland you escaped | 
your background, if you were well off, by becoming an | 


artist; if you were poor, you became a tramp. 


I don’t mean to suggest by any of this that I understand : 


| in any immediate way the anguish and travail of ordinary 


_ | homeless life. I don’t. But I did try while on the streets to | 
see clearly and to listen well, and then to measure whatev- | 
er I wrote in either poetry or prose by the knowledge I] 


knew others had and the truths they had told me. 


The poems I’ve written in this series are intentionally 


written in a flat, prose-like language: the one people use 


when they talk. I didn’t write these poems to glorify the | 
| homeless or even, I fear, to change the world. I simply | 


wanted to put down, as best I could, the way things are, or 
at least the way the things I saw seemed to me to be. 
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GALLUP 


Where the town stops, my life begins. 
To the east, low twilit buttes. 
To the west, white snowy peaks. 

In my heart, a vacancy beyond belief. 


THE HIGHWAY .. 


|The blue.sting of:the highway riever left me, 
| swelling my:heart to the-size of the world. 


I remember: poised at six in the doorway, 

a bundle tied by my parents on my shoulder, 
afraid to leave the house. Go on, they said, 
daring me, using what they called “‘psychology.”’ 
It took me nine years more. Then I left, 

never looking back, turning the corner 

and following the numbered avenues out of town. 
In dreams now, I am lost in long corridors, 
chased sometimes by men with guns, trapped 

at sharp turnings where steps go up or down, 
always inside where I cannot see the sky. — 

I will grow old, I suppose, somewhere in a room 
looking out at blank windows across the street. 

I will dream, on.my death-bed, of fields or clouds, 
of highways like veins on the bodies of my lovers, 
of a world as huge as a child’s swollen heart. 


“Roadside” The sun goes down at a homeless nomad’s camp in this Depression scene by Maynard Dixon. 


. December 1998 


“No Place to Go” No direction leads to home in Maynard Dixon’s haunting image of the end of the road. 


You too will be old in the room you imagined: 
linoleum floor, a few shelves, atable 

on which you lay out the cards 

until, just once, they fall into perfect place. 
Kat from cans. Feed a cat. Read or write. 
This, poor bastard, is what you wanted: peace. 


FLAGSTAFF — 

Alone, I walk all day chess flat counts 
Cars pass but no one stops. At twilight 

I unroll my bag in the dry roadside grass, 
eat stale bread and sip from my water-jug. 
The stars come out, as numerous as tears; 

a chill wind blows across the bow! of night. 
Almost asleep, I hear hooves, turning wheels, 


the soft footsteps of gone comrades, headed west. 


TULSA 


I dream at night of blonde women, 
the great thunder on the tracks 

the way they once drummed at noon 
in antique midwestern hotels 
against the dry skin of my thighs. 


Pet 
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PHOLSEXK — 


| Midnight bought the farm, 
| Stone Eddie cashed in, __ 
| Red Sunshine is down —__ 
| the word comes out along 
|_ the grapevine like drums _ 
| in the jungle or a card 
| carried on a silver dish. 
-| Each time yeu hear it 
a free crashes down — 
| God’s hand laying low 
| every man I ever knew. 
| Whole towns have dried up 
with men the wild beasts | 
_ pressed to barbed wire 
thirsty and spent — 
| a cheap hotel torn down, _ 
a lunchroom boarded up, 
an old pay m-shop closed. 
| What’s left for us, the z00? 


iE knelt on ae bank and I cried. | 


“Like many men, I still have a hard time ridding myself of 
the notions that I will end my days in a skid-row hotel —_ 
not unhappily, I might add, but simply restored to the mar- 
gins of society, which is where I belong.” 


SAN FRANCISCO 


the door of the house. 

lifting you up, noend, Maybe it does. But 

it also leads down, 

| arc of light past the whispering 

_seen up ahead, tunnel men into the dark 

underground cave 

hill simply oo ie the smoke fills 

i -__ even in daylight, | 
and teddy-bears of air — 

clutched on a narrow — > 

--cotina shelter a 

don’t cut it. I been 


| No hand comes, 


no stopping, no 


ending, the green 


there. No 1 0 voice 


‘mnthels hadn’t seen. > 


| only a shape of - 


me like a glove. 
I thought behind 
what I saw was — 
something else— 
another world, 
another universe, _ 
a gate that opened 


21 or walked out 


a ~ “Going Nowhere” An unemployed man on a dead-end j journey down the tracks. Maynard: 
~ Dixon said his art showed the “mood of a man over 50 who had slept too often in the rain.” 


Peter Marin, writer and homeless activist. 


somehow, will somed: 
_ reach down the wa 
i Tlayi in bed, wishing — they did whenI — 
ha _ was a kid in a tub. 
and lift me up and 
desiretofit == —_ rub me clean and lay 
me down ina bed of _ 
soft sheets and warm 
quilts and croon me __ 
childhood lullabies — 
to make it all okay— 
good girl, good girl, 
the way my momma 
when youreached —__ used to say. 


The Art of Maynard Dixon 
Maynard Dixon, 1875-1946, 
was a masterful painter of the end- 
less landscapes-and horizons of the 
American Southwest. His art 
vividly portrays the multicolored 
sunsets and storm clouds of the 
desert, the rugged canyons and 
stark mountains, and Native 
American life and culture. 

In the 1930s, Dixon created 
several powerful paintings on the 
themes of social justice and eco- 
nomic hardship. His portrayals of 
union strikes and common people 
falling victim to unemployment 
and homelessness during the Great 
Depression are somber and movy- 
ing. The paintings shown here cap- 
ture the feelings of being alienated, 
isolated, and lost that often accom- 
pany homelessness. 


“Roadside,” “Forgotten Man” and “No 
Place To Go” are from the Collection of 
Brigham Young University. “Going 
Nowhere” is from The Delman Collection, 
San Francisco. 


sea Peter Marin 


Kim Rierson photo 


‘and Hay there, il 
weeping in her pale white arms. 
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Good News and Bad News About Housing in the East Bay 


by Helen Lima 


he HUD appropriations bill for_ 
1999 (HR 4194) was finally 
signed into law on October 21. It 
appropriated $9.6 billion for Section 8 
contracts which are due for renewal. 
That was $1.4 billion more than last 
year. The bill includes money for 90,000 
new vouchers. 50,000 of them are going 
to families who are moving from. wel- 
fare to work. Another 40,000: will be 
made available by eliminating the three- 
month waiting period now in effect 
when vouchers are being reissued. 

The bill contains a couple of interest- 
ing items. It creates a “homeownership 
voucher program” where possibly 
50,000 families can use their Section 8 


assistance as mortgage payments. The - 


requirements are that the family is 
employed, able to make a down payment 
and able to qualify for a mortgage loan 
from a lending institution. 

Secondly, the bill also authorizes HUD 
and the facility owners to enter into 
Section 8 contracts with five-year renewal 
agreements. Owners may agree to contin- 
ue in the program for five years, subject to 
the availability of appropriations. 
Otherwise, tenants must be given six 


JPI (from Dallas) will open a 
368-unit complex with rents 
up to $2000. Developers 

are building 341 homes 

that will run from 

$300,000 to $500,000. 


Meanwhile, back at 
the homeless shelter, 
life is much as usual. 
And survival is a daily 
struggle. Pay $2000 a 
month for rent? Jeez! 


months notice of contract termination. 
- That’s a six-months reduction in “notice 


time” since 1996. 
Vouchers got a lot of money and atten- 
tion in the federal bill. We Section 8 
renters here at Strawberry Creek Lodge in 
Berkeley are now in a privileged minority. 


Our present rental arrangement will con- 
tinue for the foreseeable future. 


Meantime, the waiting lists are getting 


- longer, and the demands of our original 


petition are as valid as ever. 


The vote on the bill was 96 to 1 in the 


Senate and 409 to 14 in the House. HUD 
Secretary Cuomo told a gathering of HUD 
workers: “You are part of an organization 
with a future.” Complimentary comments 
on the bill were made by spokespersons 


for the National Low Income Housing | 


Coalition, National Alliance to End 


‘Homelessness, Habitat for Humanity, the 


Mortgage Bankers Association of 


America, and the Enterprise Foundation. 
HOUSING PRICES SKYROCKET 
In another housing-related develop- 
ment, the West County Times of Contra 
Costa County reported on October 30 
that 950 acres of former military land 
will be developed as homes and busi- 
nesses. Located north of Interstate 580 
between Camp Parks and Tassajara 
Road, the project is expected to bring 
12,000 people to the area and $250 mil- 
lion to. Alameda County in land sales. 
Archstone Communities is building 
324 one-to-three bedroom apartments, 
due to open next April. Monthly rents will 
range from $1100 to $1800. JPI (from 
Dallas) will open a 368-unit complex; 
"rents will range from $1050 to $2,000. 
Summer Hill Homes, Pulte Homes, 


--and Richmond American Homes are 


building 341 homes that will run in sales 
prices from $300,000 to $500,000. Toll 
Brothers is planning to build 100 single- 
family houses and 160 townhouses, cost 
not indicated. 


Supervisor Mary King said “Alameda 


County is extremely pleased.” Meanwhile, 

back at the homeless shelter, life is much 
as usual. And survival is a daily struggle. 
$2,000 a month for rent? Jeez! 


The Tactics of Portland Police: Beanbags, Death ‘aaa Waffles 


by Sharon Pearson 


t’s getting harder to live constitution- 
[= free in Portland, particularly for 

feeling folk: people hankering for big 
birthday parties in spacious public parks, 
homeless people trying to catch a few 
winks, angry people struggling against 
voices in their heads, and activists risking 


arrest trying 10: expose a Prejudicial and : 


discriminatory law. 

Law — the primary purpose of which 
is to protect the citizenry — continues, in 
my opinion, to be interpreted with wide 
discretion in Portland by too many short- 
sighted: authorities. 

To fire six beanbag rounds into a 
crowd of 40 protesting citizens in 
Northeast Portland, simply because they 
failed to disperse or disperse in the right 
direction after being ordered by Portland 
police to do so, is reminiscent of eight 
individuals in the National Guard who 
fired upon Kent State students on May 4, 
1970, wounding nine and killing four. 

To over-react to the ravings and gyra- 
tions of Dickie Dow, a mentally disturbed 
Portland citizen who was pepper-sprayed 
and whose chest was compressed by eight 
Portland police officers, causing his death 
on October 20, is reminiscent of torture and 
death in the “insane asylums” of the 1950s. 

To harass, arrest, fine, and incarcerate 
homeless Portland citizens (men, women, 
and children) year after bone-crushing 
year for the harmless act of sleeping, is 
reminiscent of England’s treatment of its 
poor in the late 1800s. 

To ignore 30 activists from Portland’s 
Campaign for Legal Places to Sleep 
(CLPS) who assembled to protest (with- 
out a permit) to commit an action of civil 
disobedience by deliberately defying 
Portland’s anti-camping ordinance, is 
reminiscent of nothing. Nothing, because 
ignoring people fired up enough to delib- 
erately break a law and risk arrest, bean- 
bag bullets, or pepper spray, is a relatively 
effective and new (‘80s-’90s) strategy 
designed to make light of or diffuse an 
otherwise confrontational situation. 

However, if analyzed, this strategy 
reveals the wide discretion Portland police 
have been given to waffle: thereby 
upholding or not upholding a particular 
law. For example, Portland police were 
aware of the location and time of the 


- intended civil disbbedience action to be 


taken by CLPS on November 2 at 11th 
and Morrison. They trailed the about-to- 
be lawbreakers of CLPS — at one time 
hiding in some trees and bushes — but it 


was clear they were privy to each planned 7 


step of the action. 
They chose, however, not to arrest or 


- ticket a:single person involved in the four- — 
.- hour.action; As,a-result, more.than, a few, ., 


people have asked some interesting ques- 
tions: Has the result of this non-enforce- 
ment of City Ordinance 14.08.250 


To harass, arrest, fine, and incarcerate homeless 
Portland citizens year after bone-crushing year 
for the harmless act of sleeping, is reminiscent of 
England’s treatment of its poor in the late 1800s. 


(Camping Prohibited in Cértain Places) 
given activists in Portland newfound free- 
dom to assemble and protest without pay- 
ing for permits? Or has this privilege only 
been extended to the Campaign for Legal 
Places to Sleep? 

Or could it be that the Portland police 
feel more inspired to enforce laws at 
night, as opposed to during the day in full 
view of office workers, sidewalk strollers, 
media photographers and Max riders? Or 
are their arrests finely honed to include 
only homeless people? Or was their strate- 
gy one of recognizing that if they did not 
arrest CLPS lawbreakers, then observers 
would quite naturally conclude the action 
had police sanction? But what about the 
red-faced business man who stormed out 
of his office and walked over to the squad 
car complaining he couldn’t concentrate 
because of the chants and drumming com- 
ing from CLPS? Was his business in the 
wrong part of town? 

Currently Charles Moose, Portland’s 
chief of police who lives in Northeast 
Portland, a place the chief thinks many 
people feel “disenfranchised,”’ is bitterly 
complaining to the Portland City Council. 
Exhibiting, in my opinion, the emotional 
stability of a five-year old, Moose com- 
plains that because the victims of the 
beanbag assault had taken their protest to 
the hallowed area near his home, he is 
now “unable to defend” his “house or 
home” and can no longer “encourage’’ 
new Officers to live in Portland. How sad. 


Perhaps the good chief should move his 


me speak to Kafoury when I 


family to a shelter where people don’t just 
feel disenfranchised. Perhaps then he 
would feel more appreciated. 

And today, the Campaign for Legal 
Places to Sleep received a letter from 
Terry Anderson, aid to Commissioner 
Gretchen Miller Kafoury, who offers to 
sit down and talk with me “if I like.” 


Well, I.don’t Jike.-She says, in-her brief. 
letter,,:that- she- has. -been ~ “anvolved, with... 


homelessness in Portland for over ten 
years as I have.” Uh, huh, sure. I recall 


‘Anderson well. This is the 


and yet, 
same sister who refused to let y 


blew the whistle about low- 
income senior Citizens receiv- 
ing injuries by falling and 


- improperly aligned elevators at | that nobody has heard her 
Hollywood East. And now, she | | hecause 
encloses a copy of a letter she ; 
wrote to the churches who sup- a 
ported us “reminding” them the sunlight she drinks, 
_that there are “many ways and and the water she pumps skyward, _ 
organizations to assist home- she is holy 


less campers and those in shel- 
ters or transitional housing,” 
and has the unmitigated audac- 
ity to then inform these 
churches that “families with 


: changer and changed, 
children are the greatest unmet : : 
needa this Game” and does not consider, lichen, moss, gravel, sand, 
Talk about strategy. Quite unworthy of affection, 
frankly, if I wefe to sit down does not negotiate for the highest bidder 
-with any short-sighted authori- | and lioness 
ty on behalf of any homeless | brings fresh meat to her children 
people, it would have to be with no shame 


with someone a bit higher up. I 
think I learned this when I was 
about 13 years old and tried to 
return some rotten meat to 
Safeway. 

On November 12, CLPS 
members held a meeting to 
decide whether or not the 
group wanted to continue rab- 
ble-rousing for the good cause 
presented to them by the most- 
ly single homeless brothers 
and sisters in Portland. Also 


The Return to a Gift Economy 
by Grace Nichols 


Topdog don’t ever learn new tricks 
and so, it’s all slavery down here 


SRR ee 


something it is that does not love 


and so, sister, 
consider the tree wie does not worry 


and no man can make it less so. 


Meanwhile, sun spreads her warmth 
as naturally as water bathes the rock, 


nor expectation that she can up her worth 
by kicking back and twitching her tail. 


And when we love without price, 
our value plain as day, 

as common as daylight, 

without comparison, 

the sky and earth are gladdened, 
water runs freely, 

sunlight rains down on our faces, 
and the sunset plays for free. 


nage were two activists who present- 


ed new strategies. At the meeting, CLPS 
members unanimously agreed to keep on — 


keeping on. Undaunted by beanbag bul- 


lets, arrest, pepper spray or waffling © 
police, members for the Campaign for 


Legal Places to Sleep have tested the 


waters. and found them lukewarm. The 


strategy now, is to boil them. _ 

“What would happen. if one woman 
told the truth about her life?/ The world 
would split open.” — Kaethe Kollwitz 


Collaboration 
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Celebrating 10 Years of Weirtness In Berkeley 


THE TELEGRAPH AVENUE STREET CALENDAR 1999 


Dogs, babies, ee and street i peopl -- an exuberant scene from the Telegraph Street Calendar. 


It was obvious. we had eck some 


kind of nerve with our calendar. 
And 10 years later, I can say my 


_ nerves are indeed shot. It’s gear a 


long, strange 10 years. 
by Ace Backwords 


"hen my partner B.N. Duncan 
and I started the Telegraph 
Y Avenue Street Calendar back in 
1990, we mostly envisioned it as a year- 
book of our friends and the scene we were 
hanging out in. 

That said, we were somewhat surprised 
when, a year later, the Oakland Tribune 
- put us on the front page hawking some- 
thing they referred to as a “Calendar 
Crusade.” A short while after that Dan 
Rather and the CBS News did a national 


GRAND CENTRAL WI 


GRAND CENTRAL WINTER 
Stories From the Street 


By Lee Stringer 
Reviewed by Robert E. Johnson. . 


ne of the joys of reading is 
experiencing unique and 
unusual situations without 
actively participating or suffer- 
ing any dire consequences. 
Stringer’s book, Grand Central Winter, 


the reader encounters the desperation of 


being homeless as well as the 2 eke 
tion of a-cocaine addiction. — 


When we meet Stringer, his primary 


concern is getting a final hit from a crack 
pipe. To execute this procedure, which is 
akin to loading a musket, he searches and 
locates the perfect ramrod, a pencil. Not 
only does this implement enable him to 
take a paranoia-inducing hit, it also proves 
to be Stringer’s vehicle out of degradation 
and destitution. 

An articulate street-wise guide with wit 


and understanding, Stringer takes the. 


reader on an incredible journey through 
numerous homeless refuges in the Big 
Apple. With glowing images, Stringer 
recalls the ordeal and tribulations of strug- 
gling to survive in such erstwhile loca- 
tions as Harlem, Hell’s Kitchen, 
Manhattan, Central Park, Wall Street, and 


In_Lee 


feature on us sand our calendar. 
It was obvious we had struck some 


kind of nerve. And 10 years later, I can 


say my nerves are indeed shot. It’s been a 
long, strange 10 years. 

In our photo-documentation of the 
Telegraph street scene, we’ve seen it go 
through many distinct phases; many ups 
and downs among the down-and-out. 
When we first started, I sensed a strong 
interest in the burgeoning homeless prob- 


lem. It seemed fresher in people’s-minds © 
back ‘then; like there’ was @'sefise’of hope ~ 


that solutions could be found to this rela- 
tively new social problem. Hell, when I 
first hit the streets back in ‘76 the term 
“homeless” hadn’t even been coined yet 
— we were just “bums” back then. 

Today, however, I sense a feeling of 
weariness and hopelessness regarding 


Lee Stringer, homeless vendor turned author. 


the catacombs of New York City’s cd 
Central Terminal. 

When Stringer is introduced to Street 
News (a New York publication that serves 
the homeless as does Street Spirit in the 


_ Bay Area), his means of existence changes 


dramatically and his peneil finds its true 
niche. After becoming a vendor he eventu- 
ally writes and lives at Street News. “Street 
News was sweet news,” he-writes, often 


using single-sentence paragraphs with poet-. 


ic phrasing as melodic as jazz riffs. 
Like (Ralph) Ellison’s Invisible Man, 


there are colorful portraits of people with 


whom Stringer was involved: his dying 
brother, a raging bully; an alluring prosti- 


possible solutions. Everything we've tried 
-hasn’t worked: The problem just gets 


worse and worse. The number of home- 
less just continues to grow and grow. Our 
latest calendar touches on the growing 
grimness of the street scene, particularly 
the escalating war between the Telegraph 
merchants and the homeless youth. 

First and foremost we’ ve tried to show 
the street-people as individuals. We’ve 
avoided the stereotypical media depic- 


tioris'of the homeless as either, a)pathetic 


victims: of society: who should bé pitied, 
or, b) lazy bums who should be swept out 
of town. We’ve also urged people to 
reassess their assumptions on why there is 
homelessness in America in the first 
place. After all, this is a relatively new 
problem of the last 25 years. For 200 
years we had very little homelessness in 


He locates the per- 
fect ramrod, a pen- 
cil, to load a crack | 
pipe. Not only does 
this implement 
enable him to take a 
paranoia-inducing 
hit, it also proves to 
be Stringer’s vehicle 
out of degradation 
and destitution. | 


tute and fr soft-hearted pimp; an individ- : 


ual who pays his wife for sex; a con man 
in preacher clothing. 


Then there is Stringer himself, a strik- 


ing example of an individual who has 
“receded into that part of the landscape 
that refused to support the American 
Dream.” Only Stringer manages to write 
his way back into the mainstream, eventu- 
ally making appearances on both the 
Geraldo and Oprah Shows. 

Stringer’s insight into social and politi- 
cal issues, although impressive, seems to 
diverge somewhat from “stories from the 
street” in the final chapters. However, 
even on so drab and foreign a subject to 


R. Crumb: a Scie pontait 
; From The Complete Crumb Comics, Vol. vi 2 © Fantagraphic Books, 1997 


Art i R. Crumb 


a | appreciate getting your calendar. It’s’ 
still the best calendar being made, to my 
taste. | HATE modern calendars. I will 
have no other, even the stupid one that’s 


produced with my own artwork! 
—R: Crumb, legendary underground comic artist 


America. Why es) : 

In-out latest calendar youll find all ‘the 
usual Telegraph celebrities; the Hate Man, 
the Bubble Lady, the Rare Man, the gutter- 
punks, the street-hippies, the street crazies,. 
the whole motley crew. It’s been an honor 
to work on this project. Its very rare that 
you get to see this scene from the inside 
looking out, so I hope you appreciate it. 

I will say the street-people I’ve come 
to know have been among the best and the 


; worst people | I’ve ever met. I hope they _ 
" appreciate the calendars that we've been . - 


able to produce, even if most of them 
don’t have a wall to put it up on. 


This will probably be our last edition. 
You can order your copy for $10 (postage 
paid) from: TWISTED IMAGE 1630 
University Ave #26, Berkeley, CA 94703 


NTER 


non-New Yorkers, Stringer is able to hold 
the readers’ interest with the sheer power 
of his writing. 
Also included. are-selections from previ- 
ous Street News columns entitled “Dear 
Homey.” Homey is the “quintessential. ~: 
street person” who responds to reader’s . 
questions like a homeless Ann Landers. : ’ 
Though no relation to Homey-the-Clown of 
In Living Color notoriety, the closeness is. 


distracting, and the voice takes on the. ». 


accent of the TV per onality. Yet, Homey’s 
cleverness and freshness is enlightening. 
Another concern is due, perhaps, to the 


autobiographical nature of this writing. 
Unlike fiction, where a complete story is. — 


the result, real. life, if not stranger than fic-. 
tion, is ongoing. As such, many of the sto-) . 
ries, though eloquently penciled by | 
Stringer, seem unfinished, and the reader. 
is left. to wonder whatever happened to. 
some of the memorable characters. 

But this could be a positive. Maybe a 
sequel to Grand Central Winter is in the 
works, and Stringer will continue his. 


- remarkable rags-to-writer odyssey. 


Robert E. Johnson is a frequent Street Spirit 
contributor and an accomplished author of 
short stories. Johnson is a homeless writer 
himself, having endured many shelterless 
months in Oakland and Berkeley before find- 
ing a home at UA Homes, an affordable hous- 
ing development in Berkeley. 
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The Real Story is Being Neglected 


Politicians’ frenzied cries for revenge against airborne pastries ignore the suffering of the poor 


In the uproar following the 
pieing the message was lost. 
Perhaps it’s not surprising, 
given the media’s tendency to 
focus on the flashy and sensa- 
tional. Pies sell a lot more 
papers than clear, honest, and 


compassionate reporting on the 


situation that thousands of peo- 
ple currently living on the 
streets of San Francisco face. 


by Special Agent Cobbler 


uring the opening ceremony of 
“The Great Sweep III,” on 
November 7, San Francisco 
Mayor Willie Brown received 
three pies from the Biotic Baking Brigade. 
For almost two weeks following the 
event, the BBB was a press sensation. 
Initially, news reports were fairly favor- 
able, using quotes from BBB spokespeo- 
ple and imparting some of the humor 
which is at the heart of political pieings. 
However, it wasn’t long before the 
major papers remembered who their mas- 
ters are and began calling for blood. San 
Francisco’s two major daily newspapers, 
the Chronicle.and Examiner, published 
editorials condemning the Biotic Baking 
Brigade, and referring to the pieing of 


Mayor Brown as a violent and dangerous . 


act deserving of felony charges. Some 
people even went so far as to compare the 
pieing to the assassination of George 
Moscone and Harvey Milk, an act which 


irrevocably changed the face of politics . 


and city government in, San, Francisco,:as 


well as leaving two men dead. Obviously, i; 


this comparison, is ridiculous and is. 


intended only to whip Peone. s emotions | 


into a frenzy.: 
As ts habitual, the press has spaored 
the message in-favor of the medium. 


Apart from a few vague comments about. 


homelessness, the majority of news sto- 
ries, both positive and negative, have 
focused on pieing as a tactic, and on what 


_ sort of treatment the people involved 


should receive. The real story is being 
neglected. 

Anyone who lives in San Francisco 
knows we are undergoing a crisis. 
Affordable housing in this city is going 
the way of the dinosaurs as landlords take 
advantage of the influx of urban profes- 
sionals, many of them workers in the 
computer. industry in Silicon Valley. The 
city government, rather than take strong 
steps to protect affordable housing,. con- 
sistently adopts: policies and legislation 
friendly: to corporations and landholders, 
and by the time any pro-tenant measures 
reaches a vote by the San Francisco Board 
of Supervisors, they have been watered 
down to the:point of uselessness. 

At the same. time,.in early. 1998, the. 


Supervisors passed.a,.measure reducing. 


General Assistance-to. $280.per: month. 


This. is nowhere:near, enough to-rent.any. 
kind: of place in San.Francisco, be:it an. 


apartment or a poorly maintained, unsafe, 
and excessively expensive SRO hotel 
room, to say nothing about food or other 


necessities. This forces more people out. 


on the street towards the end of the month 


as their money runs out. All of this comes 


as the country heads into its third decade 
of a worsening homeless crisis. 

One would hope, in a city with a 
homeless population conservatively esti- 
mated at 14,000, our highest elected offi- 
cial would be doing everything in his 
power to improve conditions for those 
currently out of a job or out of a house. 
Willie Brown campaigned as the candi- 


A San Francisco protest of the forced dislocation of the poor from public spaces. 


date who was compassionate to homeless 
people and would abolish Matrix. Three 
years into his administration, we now 
know that Willie Brown was merely say- 
ing whatever would get him elected. In 
name only, Matrix has been abolished. In 
reality, “quality of life” infractions, which 
specifically target homeless people, have 
increased under Brown. 

Last winter, Mayor Brown presided 
over one of the most heartless and useless 
homeless sweeps to date, in Golden Gate 
Park. Over 100 people were arrested on 
the first night of the sweeps, and countless 


people- pad ee Geleneme® taken ot ue | 


by Chris Crass 


Vhile Mayor Willie Brown, 

some of the San Francisco 

Board of Supervisors, and the 

two daily papers rail against the supposed 

“violence” of pie throwing, the headlines 

are full of actual murderous acts against 
homeless people. __ 

“Homeless Man’s Savage Slaying 
Shocks Chico,” reads the November 11 
Chronicle. “Slasher attacking homeless 
people,” read both the dailies. “Police 
shoot homeless man,” reports the 


| Examiner. Josh Brandon of the S.F. 


Department of Public Health tells the 
Examiner that 22 homeless people have 
been victims of homicide from 1995-97 
alone, and that “the victims were targeted 
because they were homeless.” 

An entire sector of society . has been SO 
thoroughly dehumanized and. vilified that 


bodies because of their class. 


is how this climate of intolerance and 
violence has been created. Violence 
against homeless people has been legit- 
imized by politicians and journalists who 
rile up public anger and fear of “welfare 
cheats,” and “drunken homeless bums” 
who are blamed for being poor due to 
their own irresponsibility and reckless 
behavior. When police sweeps are used 
against homeless people, rather than the 
many long-term, solution-based policies 
advanced by such groups as the Coalition 
on Homelessness, an environment of 
intolerance and violence gains currency. 
When the City ignores Religious 
Witness’ popularly passed Prop. L, which 


murderous violence i is visited upon their 


“What no one seems to ‘want to discuss 


Department of Public Works and 


destroyed. Most of these homeless people 


are now living on the streets in neighbor- 
hoods around the park, causing an outcry 
from residents and merchants. 

In early November, the Mayor’s office 
unveiled the city’s new plans for “deal- 
ing” with homelessness, called “San 
Francisco Cares,” and a plan referred to as 


“three drunks and you’re out.” San 
Francisco Cares would target homeless ~ 


people in the Castro, Union Square, the 
Haight, and Civic Center. The police will 


first offer people “shelter beds,” and if 
they; No SH, Sie TO EI 


Why isn't Violence Against Homeless Paonia 
Denounced by City Officials and the Media? 


secures Presidio housing for Hemel 
people, intolerance and violence is sanc- 
tioned. When the media downplays struc- 
tural causes of homelessness and plays 
upon the “pathology of the poor,” intoler- 
ance and violence are justified. Homeless 
deaths, like the many caused due to expo- 
sure during the winter, are made invisible, 
and intolerance is condoned. 

The pie throwers brought crucial 
issues of poverty, evictions, and corpo- 
rate power into public debate, and most 
importantly generated higher visibility to 
the issues of homelessness. The pie 


throwers of the Biotic Baking Brigade 


What no one seems to want to discuss is how this climate 
of intolerance and violence has been created. Violence 
_against homeless people has been legitimized by politi- | 
cians and journalists who rile up public anger and fear — 
of “welfare cheats,” and “drunken homeless bums.” oe 


have. also pointed to ‘the continual need 
for activists to connect the i issues. - 


Skyrocketing rents, lower wages, high 
numbers of evictions, and the slashing of 
social services by Clinton’s welfare 
reform — it all adds up to a recipe for 
poverty, homelessness, and gross econom- 
ic inequality. The struggle of tenants, of 
workers, of people living without shelter, 
and of single mothers trying to raise fami- 
lies with neither decent-paying jobs nor 
child care, have a common cause in the 
struggle for economic and social justice. 

The living wage campaigns — which 
recently won major victories in San Jose 
and Oakland — offer positive models of 


ing the momentum necessary for a move- 
ment that can win dignity and economic 


would also use “Community Liaisons,” 
also known as private security guards, to 
harass homeless people and drive them 
out of these areas. The plan calls for the 
confiscation of shopping carts, replacing 
them with duffel bags, and the only ser- 
vices the plan discusses are temporary 
shelters and drop-in centers: — 

The “three drunks and you’re > out” plan 
calls for a new enforcement policy of 
CPC 647(f), the_law governing public 
intoxication. Rather than spending a few 
hours.in the drunk tank, under this policy, 
people picked up on their third “drunk in 
public” will be held in jail until their trial, 
and if convicted could be sentenced to up 
to six months in jail. 

Neither of these policies offer any 
solutions to homelessness, and instead 
open the way for even more harassment. 
Duffel bags, temporary shelters, and jail 


terms are not an adequate substitute for 
-affordable housing, mental health and. 


substance abuse treatment, or economic 
justice. In addition, both of these plans are 
mean-spirited and further victimize the 
dispossessed. 

: This callous attitude and ick of com- 
passion is hardly surprising. On October 
4, 1998, Willie Browns was quoted: in the 
San Francisco Examiner as saying, “I’m 
almost to the point where I-think people 
should be swept-off the streets.” Mayor 


Brown needed to be reminded that people 


are not trash to be swept out.of sight when 
they become inconvenient or uncomfort- 
able. And the Biotic Baking Brigade were 
_ the people to do it. : 

The poeple who make: up - Biotic 


See Real Story Is s Neglected page ad 5 . 


PS 2 Ae Guia 
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pro-active organizing. The successful, 
grassroots-led electoral campaigns in San 
Francisco to save rent control (No on 
Prop. E), to save Presidio Housing (Yes 
on Prop. L), and to end owner move-in 
evictions (Yes on Prop. G) demonstrates 
the kind of power we can build. The work 
of the Kensington Welfare Rights Union, 
who traveled the country on their 
Economic Human Rights Campaign Tour 
in their Freedom from Unemployment, 
Hunger and Homelessness Bus, also pro- 
vides an inspiring example of what 
activism can look like. 

When we connect the issues and build 


coalitions between groups, we are  creat- : 


and social justice. As police sweeps 
increase throughout the Bay Area, as vio- 
lence against poor people escalates, as 
more and more people become homeless, 
Wwe as housed and unhoused activists have 
no other choice but to dig in our heels 
and keep pushing for social change. 
When we build solidarity and push 
together as a movement, we can over- 
come the impossible odds against us. 


Chris Crass is an organizer with San 
Francisco Food Not Bombs and a friend of the 
Biotic Baking Brigade. 
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No Room at the inn in Berkeley 


from page one 


at Berkeley came down off the hill and 
walked into the City Council Chambers to 
address the meeting. 

Chancellor Robert Berdahl had, he 
said, been traveling all over the country 
inviting students to come to Berkeley, and 
always the first question was, “Ts it safe?” 

Perhaps the underlying concern is that, 
if people who have no money are sitting 
on the sidewalk with their only friends, 
their dogs, then the upper-class students 
who can afford the exorbitant tuition 
might find out not everyone lives like 
they do. They might even have to ques- 
tion if the values they are being taught 
actually work out for the best of everyone. 

Now, a couple months earlier, Andy 
Ross had pulled another coup on the 


Avenue; he probably felt he had a “royal 


flush.” A hippie girl had drawn a six- 
pointed star on the sidewalk outside the 
store that still bears Fred Cody’s name. 
She later turned it into a flower for Andy. 


Maudelle Shirek, our rock on the City 
Council, got deep inside herself and 
exploded: “There is crime everywhere in 
this country and there are going to be 
these problems everywhere... until this 
system changes... until people can get 
jobs and housing... This problem is going 


_ to exist, not just in Berkeley!” 


Councilmember Dona Spring pointed 
out that crime had actually significantly 
decreased in the south campus area: only 
10 thefts. Keene and Berdahl blanched, 
then one of them said that any is too 
much. Nobody actually said that the 
young people were doing the thefts. It was 


all innuendo. But, for most of the City 


Council, and for most of the merchants, 
and possibly for most of those who read 
the newspapers and watch television 
news, innuendo is enough. And Berkeley 
prides itself on being such a smart town. 
The truth is that crime by percentage of 
population is how to compare one place to 
another. The south campus area has one of 
the densest populations in the United 


“This is the season of celebrating our bounty and giving gen- 
erously and welcoming strangers. At this same time, in the 


_ midst of the season of giving, we are jailing the homeless, the 


strangers in our midst.” -- Sally Hindman, Chaplaincy to the Homeless 


Others, who were afraid of the way the 
police were acting on Telegraph, had 
drawn swastikas where they sat on the 
sidewalk to document that they were 
being treated like the poor people of 
Germany who were attacked by police in 
the beginning of the Third Reich. 

Andy Ross felt it was an anti-Semitic 
act. He called a press conference and set 
up a stage in front of his store (perhaps to 


~- show how much classier he is than street 


people who sometimes hold sit-down 
pickets in front of his-store to protest his 


collaboration with the police in their | 
are many people around genuinely wanti- 


crackdowns on those who have nothing). 
Ross invited the two mayoral candi- 
dates and Polly Armstrong and Kriss 
Worthington, two councilmembers run- 
ning at the time for reelection, to speak 
out against “the anti-Semitic act” and to. 
condemn the street people and those who 


- support them and allow such things to 


happen. He invited a rabbi to speak 
against the ills of anti-Semitism. 


But no one Andy Ross invited to speak’ 


even mentioned that it was Hitler who 
attacked the poor and homeless and men- 
tally disabled among his first targets in the 
campaign to demonize certain peoples in 
Germany. In fact, Andy Ross didn’t even 
invite people to speak who have long 
worked with the poor of Berkeley on and 
around Telegraph, and who, in addition to 
having compassion,.also have authentic 
family histories that were directly impact- 
ed by that anti-Semitism in Germany, 
such as Osha Neumann. 

No, this was for show, not for actual 
mutual respect between people who have. 
differing needs and situations. This was 
using an issue, rather than addressing the 
realities of the human beings involved. 

But here, too, the coup de grace was: 


UCB Chancellor Berdahl deigned to come » 


down from the ivory tower of the 
University of California to support his old 
friend and former student, Andy Ross, in 
times of travail, and to speak at a mike in 
front of Cody’s to show his support for a 
worthy bookstore and its long-suffering 


owner who has to put up with bedraggled - 


mugwuffins sitting outside his store. 

At the City Council meeting, Berdahl 
chastised the council for allowing such a 
dirty situation to congest around the cam- 
pus (where such nice, clean, wealthy 
young students expect to get what they 
paid for). There were references to crime 
in the south campus area and an assump- 
tion that crime and the young people who 
sit on the street are somehow linked. 


States, when all who reside are combined 
with all who come to the university each 
week, plus the nearby businesses. 
Berkeley’s Southside actually has a 
low crime rate compared to how many 
congregate there, and a lot of that can be 
attributed to a climate of positive attitudes 
toward people that was cultivated by peo- 
ple like Fred Cody and lives long after he 
has passed. People know it is okay to help 
each other there. People can see that 
things are not working out for everyone 
and they often reach out to the troubled. It 
is less okay to commit a crime when there 


ng to grow a community together, instead 
of a collection of isolated entrepreneurs 
who just want to make money. People 
find other ways to be able to eat than 
stealing. People find other ways to deal 
with problems that come up rather than 
siccing the cops on human beings. 

- J don’t know if Berdahl realizes how 
he is being used. I don’t know if he knows 
how to honestly read crime statistics and 
ask for those statistics by percentage of 
the given population. I don’t know if he 
wants to be used by a police force that 
feels it owns this town (and chafes at the 
thought that they are public servants). 

I don’t know if he wants to be used by 
City Manager Keene, who seems to have 
his own agenda, in addition to serving the 
whims of the council, or if he wants to be 
used by his old friend, Andy Ross, and a 
few other merchants who are on 


Telegraph because of its reputation, yet 


want to take the soul out of the street, and 
trade on its image without having its truth. 

For the two weeks before the first 
council meeting after the November elec- 
tions, police had been doing sweeps on 
Telegraph, arresting people for mostly 
imagined misdemeanors. Many youth 
were targeted. It was a show of force and 
in direct contradiction to the determina- 
tion of the Police Review Commission 
that the AveWatch police abuses of last 
summer was in violation of the basic 
rights of American citizens. The youth 
being scapegoated on the street are, after 
all, mostly American citizens. 

Sally Hindman, executive director of 
the Chaplaincy to the Homeless (which 
recently received a grant to hold drop-in 
hours for homeless youth five days a 


week), said, “This is the season of cele- - 


brating our bounty and giving generously 
and welcoming strangers. At this same 
time, in the midst of the season of giving, 
we are jailing fhe homeless, the strangers 


in our midst. All great religions of the 
world have traditions of hospitality, of 
welcoming the strangers. We need ‘to 
rethink, in this season of giving, how we 
can offer that hospitality to the strangers 
in our town.” 

In City Manager Keene’s packet of 
how to get rid of the homeless, which he 
calls the Interim Telegraph Avenue 
Action Plan, the sitting and lying ordi- 
nances are being re-introduced, yet again. 

The issue of banning sitting and lying 
on sidewalks was referred to a subcom- 
mittee of Olds, Maio, Armstrong, and 
Dean. Now they want to include people’s 
dogs. No one with a dog could tie it up 
and leave it (including neighbors who 


~ might want to shop or eat in a restaurant). 


They want to. extend the bans to Shattuck 
or anywhere else people might wind up 
when the police and the “gréen machines” 
sweep them Off a little piece of sidewalk 
they call home in the middle of winter. 
According to Hindman, Berkeley is 
100 shelter beds short of what is needed 
to house the homeless. She says the coun- 
cil realizes it probably can’t get the no-sit- 
ting ordinance passed, but will try to get 
the ban on lying on the sidewalk passed. 


Where will the people sleep safely, with-- 


out homes, without shelter beds? 

Jenny Ruel, 22, one of the youth who 
has been living outdoors with her partner, 
Jason, and their dogs, said to the City 
Council: “You have given a grant for a 
Homeless Youth Drop-in Center to the 
Chaplaincy but you haven’t given it a 
chance to work yet. We need a little time 
to let this new approach work. Give it a 
chance to work. That’s all we ask.” 

Some will say that there are those 
among the youth who have problematic 
behavior. How do people learn new 
behavior? By example? By the indiffer- 
ence of the adult world? By brutality of 


police, merchants, city and university 


bureaucrats? By watching adults? 

Why do people have bad behavior? 
Because they are frustrated or don’t know 
any better? Because they have needs that 
others pretend are not important? Because 
they feel invisible? Why would they feel 
that way? Why do people lie on the side- 
walk? Because they want to be obnox- 


ious? Or, because they are weak from. 
‘hunger and malnutrition, and exhausted 


from living on the streets in a city which 
has scandalously failed to provide shelter 
beds for homeless youth? Or because they 
feel they have been reduced to the lowest 
of the low? You tell me. 

‘Hindman has been hearing from the 
homeless youth who drop in at the Youth 
Drop-in Center to get warm, to play, to 
work, to find out about ways to get their 
needs met, and just to rest and socialize. 
She says the youth are telling her they feel 
portrayed as devils. (That will certainly 


help them grow up into productive indi-. 


viduals, won’t it?) 

On Telegraph Avenue, in the last six 
months, they have been blamed for every 
despicable behavior imaginable. Much of 
that comes from the city being unable to 
provide safe and clean outdoor toilets that 


-are available 24 hours a day (since that’s 


when people need to go to the bathroom: 
24 hours a day). And, it comes from not 
having safe houses for the youth where 
they can be treated with dignity, so those 
who don’t know it, can learn. 

Hindman asks how many citizens of 
Berkeley resonate with the scripture Isaiah 
54:10. “For the mountains may depart, and 
the hills be removed, but my steadfast love 
shall not depart from you and my covenant 
of peace shall not be removed.” Her other 
favorite quote for this time is Isaiah 61:3: 
“that they may be called oaks of righteous- 
ness, the plantings of the Lord, that he 
may be glorified,” or, as she paraphrased 
it: God don’t make junk. 

Meanwhile, a student from Piedmont 
High, Marissa Sue, addressed the council 


that night, explaining that she had created 
a club called Paws (People Aiding 
Whiskered Species) to help the homeless 
youth, especially with pet food and vacci- 
nations and spaying of their animals if 
they wish. Her club is conducting a cam- 
paign to raise money for vaccinations and 
veterinary care of the teens’ animals. 
[Checks can. be made out to Piedmont 
High School, with PAWS in the memo 
area, and sent to Piedmont High, 800 
Magnolia, Piedmont, CA 94611.] 

Marissa, 15, scolded the councilmem- 
bers for their attitudes of treating the 
youth like something to be brushed aside 
instead of helping them. She eloquently 
refuted the stereotypes about street youth: 

“Although only a few youths on the 
streets, along with their pets, may be 
problematic, my experience with the 
teenagers and their animals from the 
Chaplaincy has been very positive. The 
animals are well-behaved, loved and cared 
for, while the teens’ personalities are as 
varied as those of my high school friends. 
This community of youths is more sup- 
portive, caring and connected to each 
other than any other group I’ve known in 
my short 15 years. By listening and truly 
hearing the reasonable concerns and 
requests of the teens, I trust we will be 
able to better understand and work with 
each other as equals. 

“With a mom as a Cal alum, I always 
associated Berkeley with extremely edu- 
cated people with 4.0’s, but that would be 
utopia. As in all communities, there is a- 
range of abilities, socioeconomic status, 
and ethnic diversity. Diversity is what 
makes the world interesting, and by 
respecting these people’s differences, we 
can come to solutions that will be 
embraced by everyone involved. Through 
mutual respect and cooperation, the needs 
of the youth can be balanced with the 
needs of the business community.” 

‘Regarding her club’s program to assist 
the youth with the care of their pets and 
the fundraising to support this effort, 
Marissa said, “By doing this we hope to 
aid in improving the health of the pets and 
enabling responsible pet ownership. We 
strongly believe that a byproduct of these 
actions will be an improved environment 
in Berkeley and hope that the City 
Council will join us in these efforts.” 

As Sally Hindman suggested, perhaps 
the issue of the homeless is really not as 
much about them at all, but more about 
us: what we do and how we see. 

She says, “Our community is reacting 
to these youth as if they carry every evil 
quality known to humans that we our- 
selves do not hold. Haven’t we learned 
enough about the nature of ‘scapegoating’ 
that we can move to a higher level? It’s 
not like there’s not s&m in people’s: 
homes, and people saying racist things at 
home. It’s just that when people do it at 
home they’re not as likely to be caught at 
it. What do we do then? Burn these scape- — 
goats at the stake? We have to deal with 
our own shadows...” 

Perhaps she has in mind shadows of 
indifference, greed, selfishness, hatred, 
ageism, classism, and military solutions, 


~ because we lack the human kind. 


Michael Diehl, a peer counselor at the 
Berkeley Free Clinic, told the council that 
he was hearing more people living on the 
streets talk of suicide since the police 
sweeps intensified. In a town that sports 
one of the headiest universities in the world, 
isn’t it strange that we haven’t been able to 
come up with a more humane solution than 
putting the abandoned and abused children 
of our streets in jail and teaching them bru- 
tality from the mouths of police? 

Whether from shoppers or shopkeep- 
ers, an exclusive concern for our pocket- 
books means we may gain the whole 
world — but where did we lose our soul? 
And what does it mean for the future of 
the human being? 
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Lord of the Dance 


There are many people in this world who - 
seem to be insignificant and do not appear 
to be doing much in this life, yet they are 


doing more than we know. 


by Chuck Frank 


nce I knew a dancer and, as the story has it, she 
() truly one of the greatest dancers of her time. 

She had a terrific knack for tap-dancing too. Yes, 
she was, as one might say; the “Bojangles” of her day. 
And she really did pluck a gut bucket. But her true talents 
were in her songwriting abilities and the piano. 

Now, it was during the “grapes of wrath” that Bobbie 
was born. She had come out of a small town in Texas. As a 
firstborn child, she had been sadly forsaken by her mother, 
and then her dad. Finally, after a couple had cared for her 
for some time, while still a child, she was sent on a bus to’ 
California, where she would begin a new life. 

Her journey would eventually take her to San 
Francisco, where she would finally marry when she was 

- ayoung woman. After several marriages she would final- 
ly settle in Eureka, California. The events in her life now 
began to take their toll and she finally succumbed to 


becoming an alcoholic. 


_ After many. years of battling the addiction, she ended up 
in a little church on a street called California. Before she 
knew it, she was being prayed for by some of the most 
wonderful people. Now, when she walked out of there, she 

never took another drink and her life began to change. 
In her fervent love and compassion for the poor, being 
compelled. as she was, Bobbie would find needy people in 
restaurants or just in passing, as she would walk the streets 
of Eureka. Some of these forsaken people were homeless, - 


take them in and tend to whateyer needs they might have. 
After about;three. days.or so, and’after they were back on 
their feet, she would send them out, only to bring another - 


new person in, so as to tend to their needs. 


_ She did this for years. There was many a life in Eureka” 
that Bobbie touched, and she did this all the while she was _ 


“Oh, it’s heaven.” 


This is a true story. This is the first time it was ever 
printed. There are many people in this world who seem to - 


Seog 


be insignificant and do not appear to be doing Bo heart to the Lord! 


ON THE FIRST CHRISTMAS, A FAMILY WAS HOMELESS | 
Fritz Eichenberg’s Catholic Worker art shows 
-|that Jesus was homeless on the first Christmas. 
There was no room at the inn, just as there is no 
room today for the thousands of homeless families 
| in California. On this Christmas, 1998, when home- 
less families in our midst suffer hunger, neglect, and 
persecution, we might recall that the whole point of 
this season is to celebrate a homeless infant born 
under the clouds of persecution, a child who went 
on to proclaim liberation to the poor and oppressed. 


this life, yet they are doing more than we know. The Lord 
and needed to be cared for in the worst way. So she would. knows that every person is very special. There is no such 
thing as an insignificant person. Each person in this 
‘world has such tremendous value, and there is not 
enough gold in the earth to buy one human being. 

_ That is why Jesus was born one day in a manger. “He 
came upon a a midnight clear.” Christmas is a time of year 
that we celebrate the birth of Jesus because approximate- 
married-and raising her two- boys and one girl.-Fhrough the - ly 2000 years ago ‘the Savior of the world was born. The ~~ 
years, she-kept company with ‘people of all walks'of life; ‘> ‘wise ‘men brought gifts to Jesus, and 33-yearsilgtertesus: 
however; she’ generally féli more: comfortable: qe re would fifially’give' ‘ts Hie greatest gift — eternal life, by 
with those who were in need: and the poor in spirit. 

In October, 1989, after a stressful bout with cancer, 
Bobbie “Bojangles” left us to go home with God. But 
before she departed the Lord gave’her an incredible 
glimpse of His Kingdom, because her last words were, 


- The Bible prophesies plainly about Jesus by stating; 
“Fot unto us a Child is born, unto us a Son. is given; and 
the government will be upon His shoulder. And His name 
will be called’ Wonder-Counselor, Mighty God, 
Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace.” (Isaiah 9:6.) 

This was Bobbie’s favorite scripture. One day. it liter- 
ally set her feet to dancing! It was the day she gave her 


yes virginia, there is santa claus 
by Randy Fingland 


like any creature living or imagined 

the identifiable characteristics 

must occupy a certain amount of space 

in the mind 
a few cells need reside in memory that trigger . 
| the chemical combination of willing suspension, 
a belief sufficient to uphold there’s a me 
registering a perception accepted a 

-a recognizable otherness. 

given permission to.be within the ring 

of nonthreatening presences. 


when the conditions life expects 
in the next moment 

jump several stanzas ahead, 
encounter a hurricane instead of a damp breeze: 
oh come for me my melancholy baby 

even with your lips chapped 

from rewatching unrequited visions 

of yesterday’s emotions 

who long for : 

a revisitation of exemption from responsibility 
behind the closed doors of a withered heart 


scenes from then can matter now, 
level once and for all the erect posture 
of an old rooted tree in the forest of the psyche 
by simply introducing 

a new saw equipped for ease in reducing 

whole communities to mere knee-high stumps | 


and so unveil the heart of this neo mentS need 
without a regard for 5 : 
tomorrow’s re-invention of the self as.a a smile 
because under all that frown 

somewhere exerts somehow 

a little spirit of caring for others | 

in a way no one else can: ; 

never a sign of the pees 

in anybody é : 

but ever indication of the tata ry 

in a few somebodies : 


"Go. For ie 
by Lynda Cobden 


‘If there is an inclination to give and share do it now. e 
Why, why you say, for there will be no regrets later 


in this fast moving world of you and I. 

We slip forward from birth with our ‘gift of life 
and time is always in flight. The imprint must be 
delivered now lest the sands of time create a 
volcanic eruption to the finish line. 


Zero Tolerance in Berkeley 


from page one 


of California and the city government 
forcefully shoved a now long-gone vol- 


leyball court down the throat of the - 


Wee and treasured Peoples Park. 

© Throughout June and July, there were 
éops, cops, and more cops — groups of 
eps, carloads of cops, vans of cops, 
tindercovér cops — as the City of 
Berkeley and the University of California 
tiled vigorously to bring the street’ people 
a Telegraph and Shattuck, especially the 
youth, to their knees. Tickets were issued 
fy jaywalking, open containers, marijua- 


enses or shots, étc. 

: During this heavy- handed, no- -mercy 
pplice crackdown, very little communica- 
: fon was forthcoming from the City of 
Berkeley or from the University except 
a ough police force. When the police first 
garted coming out onto the streets, they 
would station themselves next to street 
people who were hanging out. This would 
discourage people from sitting there and 
L would just get up and move. 


| eee and i ne no ae 


* One cop, Officer Hong, BPD, even 


showed up in the area of Haste and 
Felegraph and began accusing everyone 
Wanging out of being drug dealers. He also 
ed to tell people sitting on the curbside 
f the sidewalk that it was illegal to do so. 
fintervened and he and another officer 
finally stopped. Officer Hong continued 


to walk around accusing street people of 
all being drug dealers, as I heard from 
many street people as the police a 
down wore on. 


After that crackdown subsided (it actual- 


ly lasted to the end of August), many peo- 
ple attended Berkeley Police Review 
Commission hearings to complain about the 


~ police misconduct.:This basically wound up 


at a dead-end; no action was taken. 
In the past few months, the City of 


Safety: Team stationed on Telegraph 
Avenue regularly. Some people don’t feel 


comfortable with the Public Safety Team~ 
~ because they feel the team is too aligned 
‘with the police. ‘This distrust has resulted 
‘in numerous assaults on this team sincé its 
“inception. However, the Public Safety 


Team, in my opinion, has successfully 
helped a number of people, including 


myself, without the help of police, so I 


believe it depends on the circumstances. 
That background is: vital to grasping 


the forces that led to the present police - 


crackdown on homeless youth. 

In the past several weeks, a major 
police action on Telegraph and Shattuck 
has resulted in about 65 street people 
being arrested for marijuana sales. The 
main reason many street people were 
arrested was because certain merchants, 
local residents, shoppers, students, and 
others were complaining about some of 


them blocking the sidewalk, littering and 
not controlling their dogs. There was defi- 
nitely a problem with some of the street 
youth and their behavior — but nothing 
that warranted such a mass arrest. 
Marijuana is considered a low priority 


_in Berkeley, but since there seemed to be 


no other way to “get rid” of these youth 
hanging out in front of the local businesses, 
and since certain merchants and some of 


their employees were getting fed up with: 


the behavior of some of these street youth, 


~and since some merchants complained that 
' Berkeley has contributed large amounts of — 


‘money to a youth center and to a Public 


they would take their business elsewhere if 
“something” wasn’t done to solve this 
“problem,” and since Mayor Shirley Dean 


‘wanted to get re-elected, city officials 


decided to put everyone in jail-so mer- 
chants would be happy and everyone could 
go shopping without interference from 


_ those pesky street people: 


As:a result of many complaints and 
with very little communication with or 
from street folks, other than a few futile 
City Council meetings, police moved in 
and arrested so many that Telegraph 
Avenue now looks quite barren of street 
people. Communication doesn’t seem to 
be a very strong point of the City nor of 
the merchants, and I certainly hope that in 
the future we can encourage the City and 
merchants to think of making more of an 
effort in that direction. 

I certainly believe, as do the merchants 
and many others, that there were some 
behavioral problems with the street people 
hanging out near Haste and Telegraph. I 


just know for a fact that it did not warrant 
arresting so many people for marijuana 
sales to solve the problem.-Many young 
people received 30-day jail sentence at 


Santa Rita. They also received three-year 


felony probations, search clauses, and 
stay-away orders. 

Communication didn’t seem to be the 
order of the day. Demonization of mari- 
juana and street youth did seem to be the 
order of the day. We must all learn how to 
more effectively communicate so we can 
keep this from happening again. . 

In New York City, Mayor Giuliani 


- recently went on a campaign of “zero tol- 
-erance”’ to attack street people by arresting 


many for marijuana sales. In San 
Francisco, Mayor Willie Brown has a 
similar “zero tolerance” campaign going 
on that targets the community of street 
people. Since this “clean-up” of street 
people occurred just weeks before the hol- 
iday crafts fair throughout December, is 


this just about shopping? Or is it Giuliani 


time in Berkeley? - 


For more information about the current 


crackdown on street people in Berkeley, and 
other human rights issues, visit John 
Vance’s First Amendment Center website: 
hitp://www.angelfire.com/biz2/thefirsta- 
mendment 

People are urged to attend the Berkeley 
City Council meeting on December 8 at 7 
p.m., 2134 MLK Jr. Way in Berkeley. Come 


speak out against the council’s second read- _ 


ing of the attempt to ban lying or having 
more than two dogs in business districts. 
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Urban Garden Institute 


from page four 


is something special.” © > 

Ollie Daniels, Jr. has been in the pro- 
gram since June and he talks about his 
amazement at how fast the radishes grew 
and how delicious his first cucumbers 


tasted. Daniels is a Street Spirit vendor.’ 


He used to sell the paper full-time and 
still continues selling it part-time to sup- 
plement his income. He used to be home- 
less and is now in transitional housing, 
but he looks forward to getting a place of 
his own — and some land... _ 
Daniels tells of how he was inspired 
by reading the Bible. He opens the Bible 


which he. carries with him and reads from | 


Genesis, chapter 2, verse 15, “And the 


Lord God took the man and placed him . 
in the garden of Eden to. cultivate it and: 


to care for it.” Daniels explains, “and 
basically bee s what’ s happening with 
me right now.” 

Besides: working in the gardens, he. 
attends Merritt College where he takes 


classes in landscaping and horticulture. 


“On my first test I got a B and the second 
an A. And I’m going to go forward and as 
far as I can. I'll be able to be employed 
and possibly teach people about the earth 
and what God has us here to do.” 

The Urban Garden Institute also 
works gardens at other sites. At the South 
Berkeley community garden on Martin 
Luther King Jr. Way, they have.a nursery 
where they can work on propagating 
plants by various methods. 

They grow food crops in Oakland in 
the back of the California Hotel on San 


Pablo Avenue, where BOSS runs a tran-. 


sitional housing program. “Things grow 


really well there,’ Miller says. “It’s old 
wetlands. You pull up a carrot and 15 
worms come out of the ground.” 

They also have a garden at the BOSS 
Harrison House shelter and they’re start-' 


_ing.one at MASC (the Multi-Agency 


Service Center), in the courtyard of the 
Veterans Building in Berkeley. 

Urban gardening is a movement which 
encompasses organic food growing, 


_ genetic diversity, environmental restora- 
- tion, and community building. More and 


more people are interested and want 
information. That’s why one of the main 
projects for the Institute next year will be 


~ to offer classes, not just for the interns, 


but also for the entire community. 

Dan Miller describes their plans for 
the future: “Making information avail- 
able for free (to) people who are desper- 
ate for self-sufficiency’ and- would apply 
it immediately, not just to make their 
consciences feel better, but to live. To 
find right livelihood on the vacant land in 
the city. And there’s a lot of vacant land 
in the city that could be used.” 

“People have lost track of the concept 
that ground provides sustenance. The dirt 
is what supports all of us. And somehow 
the ‘dirt in the city. has become different 
from the dirt in the country. I can see 
every empty lot down Martin Luther 
King could be a garden. If the ground is 
too toxic to grow food, you can grow 


flowers. Or go above ground and have a 


nursery on top of it. There’s all kinds of 
projects. Lists and lists of projects, self- 
sufficiency projects that people can get 
involved with around growing things in 
the city. It only makes the city better.” 

These are all dreams that are begin- 
ning to come true. 


Real Story is N eglected 


from page 12 


Baking Brigade are dedicated activists 
who have been working on environmen- 
tal and social justice issues for -years. 
Some of us work or have worked with 
Food Not Bombs, in San Francisco and 
elsewhere, as well as other social justice 
groups, environmental groups, and ani- 
mal rights groups. 

Most of us grew up ce the ‘70s 
and ‘80s, but have managed to avoid the 
cynicism and apathy that is so often 
‘attributed to our generation. We see the 
damage being done to our world and the 
people who inhabit. it, and know that it’s 
important to acknowledge and hold 
accountable the ‘people responsible. 

To these ends, the BBB has delivered 
tasty wake-up calls to Charles Hurwitz, 
corporate raider, S&L criminal, and CEO 
of Maxxam corporation, the company 
responsible for the liquidation of 
Headwaters Forest; Milton Friedman, the 
neoliberal (meaning, ultra-conservative) 
economist; Robert Shapiro, CEO of 
Monsanto, the company which is respon- 
sible for Agent Orange, PCBs, and 
Roundup, the world’s largest selling pes- 
ticide, and which is currently leading the 


world’s food supply; Renato Ruggiero, 


Organization; Gavin Newsom, San 
Francisco supervisor and champion of 
the landlords; and Carl Pope, the sell-out 
president of the Sierra Club. 

The BBB’s raison d’étre is Rothe 
corporate criminals and their political 
puppets responsible for their crimes 
through our particular brand of delicious 


‘age the people of San Francisco to stand 


‘media’s tendency to focus on the flashy 


move toward genetic engineering of the - 


Director General of the World Trade 


‘tact us at 415/267-5976.:.E-mail at | 


mischief. We speak pie to power, and in 
doing so identify some of the worst crim- 
inals and their crimes. 

Mayor Brown joins their ranks as one 
of the. most powerful politicians. in the 
state, who uses his power to help the |. 
already powerful with no thought for the 
disempowered and dispossessed, in part 
out of the hope that publicizing his heart- 
less plans for the homeless will encour- 


up and say “NO!” 

It is unfortunate that in the uproar fol- 
lowing the pieing the message was lost. 
Perhaps it’s- not surprising, given the 


and sensational. Pies sell a lot more 
papers than clear, honest, and compas- 
sionate reporting on the situation that 
thousands of people currently living on 
the streets of San Francisco face. 

It is also apparent that many of the 
mayors supporters would rather focus on 
punishing the BBB activists who pied him 
than really facing San Francisco’s home- 
less crisis. As compassionate people who 
care about justice, it is-incumbent upon us | 
to hold our elected officials accountable 
for the harm done by their policies. 

‘ The BBB encourages people to con- 
tact the Coalition on Homelessness to 
find out more about the mayor’s bogus 
programs.and to get involved in the 
struggle for:decent homeless policies, at 
415/346-3740. To find out about, and 
support, the Biotic Baking Brigade, con- 


bbb_apple@hotmail.com. And always 
remember, when it comes to defending 
the earth from corporate criminals and 
their BOvernmnent lackeys, the pie’s the 
limit! 


Lack of Winter, Shelter _is Statewide Emergency — 


Fon page two 


the state shelters have not opened, and the 
homeless remain on the streets, unprotect- 
_ ed and without aid of any kind. 

Remember, too, that in most California 


communities laws are rigorously enforced 


that prevent the homeless from sheltering 
‘themselves. Put anything between yourself 
and the ground — a sleeping bag, blanket, 
or even cardboard — and you break the 
anti-camping or anti-sleeping laws. Put 
anything over your head, or to ward off the 
rain, and you have again broken the law. 

Indeed, as such laws stand now, they lit- 
erally REQUIRE you to expose yourself to 
the cold and the rain, just as similar laws 
forbid anyone to sleep the night through in 
a car or camper anywhere within most city 
limits. Try to find safety in or near public 
or private buildings, and you are rousted 
and cited for trespassing or any one of sev- 
eral other petty crimes, all punishable in 
the end by imprisonment. 

What does it mean morally, and how 


does it reflect on all of us ethically, to - 


~ have in effect in most of our communities 
policies that at the same time deny shelter 
to the homeless and yet punish them 
severely: for trying to shelter themselves? 
There is an Orwellian or Strangelovian 
insanity at work here that reveals both a 
moral and intellectual stupidity so 
immense, and so grounded in cruelty, that 
it is hard to understand how local officials 
keep such policies in place or how ordi- 
nary and decent citizens, safe in their 
homes and beds, allow them to stand. _ 
Yet we do allow them to stand. In city 
after city, cheap places to live and inex- 
pensive residential hotels have steadily 
given way to high-rise high living and 
business or tourist-oriented development. 
More and more people on the streets have 
nowhere at all to go and are unprotected 
‘by government programs or policies. Yet 
no cry arises from those who live in rela- 
tive safety on behalf of-those who do not. 


No cry arises from those sheltered or 


warm on behalf of those exposed to the 
elements, harried by police and often — 
quite literally — in danger of death 
because of the absence of shelter. . 

_This state of affairs is morally intolera- 
ble, and the silence of every single citizen 
who, though aware of the problem, allows 
it to continue without protest, is a moral 


‘error of great consequence, and it may 


also in religious terms be close to sin. 

Are we too accustomed to homeless 
suffering to try to prevent it? Do we 
somehow class the homeless as so entirely 
different from ourselves that their fates no 
longer matter to us? Or have we simply 
become a community of such moral 
morons that we no longer have any sense 
of our obligations or connection to the 
indigent, or of our responsibility in seeing 
that our communities are justly run? 

When, in the recent elections, the final 
results were announced, almost every lib- 
eral or Democrat I knew exulted as if the 


world had been saved in the nick of time . 


from monsters and the powers of evil. But 
what difference does it make. who runs the 
country, the state, or our local cities, if all 
parties, now matter what their ideologies, 
remain morally equivalent to one another 
in their indifference to the indigent? What 
does it matter who makes the laws if the 
laws remain the same in relation to the 
homeless no matter who is in charge? 
How can we celebrate our victories 
when, at the very same.moment, men, 
women, and even children are forbidden 
by our laws to protect themselves from 
death and yet offered no shelter to replace 
what they are forbidden to create for 
themselves? Where, when such policies 
are debated in public forums, are the liber- 
als and Democrats who remain convinced 
that their candidates have saved our com- 
munities from barbarism? If only a few of 
those who presently believe the right side 


has won.and. justice, been preserved. would, 
_Taise: their. voices on behalf of..the poor. : 


and against present policy, changes might 
in fact occur. But such people are 


nowhere to be seen; their voices are . 


nowhere to be heard. 

Why? Can it be that all of us — con- 
servative and liberal, Republican and 
Democrat — in fact share the same terri- 
fying prejudices and indifference in rela- 
tion to the indigent and homeless, and that 
we in fact have become identical to one 
another morally? Remember the scene in 


Orwell’s Animal Farm when the pigs who _ 


have rebelled against the tyrannical farm- 
ers suddenly turn out in their victory to 
have become the farmers? Can this be true 
among us? Do the distinctions we. make 
between our own virtue and the monsters 
supposedly on the other side disappear, in 
truth, in the fact that almost none of us, 
whatever our politics, stand with the 
homeless? Is the almost universal silence 
among us the great leveler that erases 
other political distinctions and makes 
monsters of us all?. 
There are after, all workers on the 


this, or for that matter those Marxist pro- 


fessors in our universities who love to - 


sound radical and in fact do nothing? 
There are old people out there, but where 
are the Gray Panthers? There are women 
and children, but where are the women’s 
organizations dedicated to taking back the 
night or protecting women from violence? 
Daily the homeless are denied fundamen- 
tal rights to safety, shelter, speech, and the 
right to peaceably assemble, but where is 
the ACLU or those libertarians who 
despise big government and the prolifera- 
tion of absurd laws? The majority of 
homeless people are, in most places, 
Latino or Black, but where are the advo- 
cates of civil rights? Where are the 
churches, supposedly given over to 
mercy, justice, and Christ? Indeed, on any 
given day in any given place, when home- 
less issues are discussed or policies made, 


streets; but where are the unions.in all of . 


-all_of. these groups are conspicuous by. 
their absence, and their, silence speaks .. 


louder than words — especially to those 
many politicians who gear their actions to 
public approval or disapproval. 

The homeless are powerless on their 
own. When they speak,.no. one listens — 
because they are homeless. Those who 
speak regularly on their behalf — and 
whose numbers have dwindled of late — 
have become a sort of entertainment or 
theatre for public officials; people know 


in advance what they will say, and their 
arguments are discounted in advance. ~ 


What it takes now for things to change-is 


_a willingness on the part of ordinary citi- . 


zens to speak up for the disenfranchised; 
until they .do,‘things will remain the same 
— or they will worsen. 

Permanent winter shelter is an absolute 
necessity in every. California community, 


and year-round shelter is only slightly less . 


crucial. Where sufficient. shelter. is not 
offered, justice obviously requires a sus- 
pension of all those laws preventing people 
from. sheltering themselves and keeping 
themselves alive; this includes all those 


laws pertaining to sleeping, camping, or,, 


making use of vehicles... 
But how is this to come about? If, 


_among all those who read these words, 


every person who finds present policies; 
abominable, or every person who feels even 
slightly but empathically the suffering of 
others, would speak up, would call or write 
their local officials, things might change. 
The problem is not that all people are indif- 
ferent to suffering, but that those who care 
about it all too often remain silent. 

Of course we all have other, ostensibly 
bigger and better causes to worry about; 
we all struggle on our own to survive. But 
this is our state; these are our communi- 
ties; these are our laws. The fate of every 
shivering man or woman unprotected 
from winter and its storms rests in part in. 
our own particular and individual hands, 
and this requires us — each one of us — 
to act. 
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STREET SPIRIT 


: December 1998 


The Season of Peace is at Hand 


An ounce of peace is worth more than a 


pound of victory. 

ST. ROBERT BELLARMINE (1542-1621). Cited. in 
Pope John XXIII, Journal of a Soul, 1964; tr. 
Dorothy White, 1965 


Peace, n. In international affairs, a period 
of cheating between two periods of fight- 
ing. 

AMBROSE BIERCE (1842-1914). The Devil’s 
Dictionary, Dover, 1958 

Mother Courage: Don’t tell me peace has 
broken out — I’ve gone and brought all 


these supplies! 


BERTOLT BRECHT (1898-1956). Mother Courage, tr. 
Enic Bentley, 1955 


Peace is the aim of all the world and... 
justice is the way to attain it. 
MARTIN BUBER (1878-1965). Letter to Mohandas 


K. Gandhi, 1939. In Allen and Linda Kirschner, eds., 
Blessed Are the Peacemakers, 1971 


Peace implies reconciliation. 


EDMUND BURKE (1729-1797). “Conciliation with 
America,’ House of Commons speech, 22 March 


1775 


Peace is made by the biggest battalions! 
GEORGES CLEMENCEAU (1841-1929): Interview 
in George Sylvester Viereck, Glimpses of the Great, 
1930 

Dreifus: In closing, I read somewhere that 
you are predicting that the twenty-first 
century, unlike the twentieth, is to be a 
century of peace and justice. Why? 

Dalai Lama: Because | believe that in the 
twentieth century, humanity has learned 
from many, many experiences. Some pos- 
itive, and many negative. What misery, 
what destruction! The greatest number of 
human beings were killed in the two 
world wars of this century. But human 
nature is such that when we face a tremen- 
dous critical situation, the human mind 
can wake up and find some other alterna- 
tive. That is a human capacity. - 


DALAI LAMA (1935-). In Claudia Dreifus, “The 
Dalai Lama of Tibet,” Interview, 1997 


Lord Salisbury and myself have brought 
you back peace — but a peace, I hope, 
with honor. 


BENJAMIN DISRAELI (1804-1881). British prime 
minister. Speech after returning from the Congress 


of Berlin, London, 16 July 1878 


Peace is more the product of our day-to- 
day living than of a spectacular program, 
intermittently executed. 


DWIGHT D. EISENHOWER (1890-1969). Speech, 
Columbia University, 23 March 1950 


Peace and justice are two sides of the 
same coin. 


DWIGHT D. EISENHOWER. News conference, 
Washington D.C., 6 February 1957 


I think that people want peace so much 
that one of these days governments had _ 
better get out of the way and let them 


have it. 


DWIGHT D. EISENHOWER. Television broadcast, 
31 August 1959 


The god of Victory is said to be one-hand- 
ed, but Peace gives victory to both sides. 


RALPH WALDO EMERSON (1803-1882). Journal, 
September 1867 


Real disarmament cannot come unless the © 


nations of the world cease to SRDICH CE one 
another. 


MOHANDAS K. GANDHI (1869-1948). Young India, 
18 November 1926 


“Peace upon earth!” was said. We sing it, 
And pay a million priests to bring it. 
After two thousand years of mass 


We’ ve got as far as poison gas. 
THOMAS HARDY (1840-1928). “Christmas: 1924,” 
Winter Words in Various Moods & Metres, 1928 


SE aD SO TT ET TST GCOS rag me arocecmeeeseoea EDR a e O l a  Pe a EER SE R D  e 


St Franéls: of Assisi 


Sublime is the moment/ When the world 
is at peace 

And the limitless deep/ Lies bathed in the 
morning sun. 

HIROHITO (1901-1989). In Robert Trumball, “A 


Leader Who Took Japan to War, to Surrender, and 
Finally to Peace,” New York Times, 7 January 1989 


Blessed are the peacemakers: for they 


shall be called the children of God. 
JESUS (AD. Ist cent.). Matthew 5:9 (King James 
Version) 


The true and solid peace of nations con- 
sists not in equality of arms but in mutual 
trust alone. 


POPE JOHN XXIII €1881- per Pacem in Terris, 
11 April 1963 


Let us not accept violence as the way of 
peace. Let us instead begin by respecting 
true freedom: the resulting peace will be 
able to satisfy the world’s expectations, 
for it will be a peace built on justice, a 
peace founded on the incomparable digni- 
ty of the free human being. 


POPE JOHN PAUL II (1920-). Message for the 
Fourteenth World Day of Peace, 1 January 1981 


Mutual cowardice keeps us in peace. 
SAMUEL JOHNSON (1709-1784). In James 
Boswell, The Life of Samuel Johnson, 1791 


It is in the nature of political bodies 
always to see the evil in the opposite 
group, just as the individual has an inerad- 
icable tendency to get rid of everything he 
does not know and does not want to know 
about himself by foisting it off on some- 
body else. Nothing has a more divisive 
and alienating effect upon society than 
this moral complacency and lack of 
responsibility, and nothing promotes 
understanding and rapprochement more 


than the mutual withdrawal of projections. 


CARL G. JUNG (1875-1961). Undiscovered Self, tr. 
R.F. C. Hull, 1957 - 

Never have the nations of the world had 
so much to lose, or so much to gain. 
Together we shall save our planet, or 


Icon by Robert Lentz © by Bridge Building Images 


“LORD, MAKE ME AN INSTRUMENT OF THY PEACE...” 

St. Francis of Assisi tried to make peace with all of creation, with Brother 
Sun and Sister Moon, with the birds and animals, and, above all; by giving 
his steadfast solidarity to the poor and downtrodden people of his time. 


together we shall perish in its flames. 
Save it we can — and save it we must — 
and then we shall earn the eternal thanks 
of mankind and, as peacemakers, the eter- 


nal blessings of God. 
JOHN F. KENNEDY (1917-1963). UN address, 25 


September 1961 

Peace is a daily, a weekly, a at 
process, gradually changing opinions, 
slowly eroding old barriers, quietly build- 


ing new structures. 
JOHN F. KENNEDY. UN address, 20 Sept. 1963 


True peace is not merely the absence of 


tension; it is the presence of justice. 
MARTIN LUTHER KING, JR. (1929-1968). Stride 
Toward Freedom, 1958 


We must come to see that peace is not mere- 
ly a distant goal we seek, but it is a means 
by which we arrive at that goal. We must 
pursue peaceful ends through peaceful 
means. ; 

MARTIN LUTHER KING, JR. “A Christmas 


Sermon on Peace,” radio broadcast, CBC (Canada), 
24 December 1967 


When nations are able to inflict tens of mil- 


__ lions of casualties in a matter of hours, peace 


has become a moral imperative. 


“HENRY A. KISSINGER (1923-). White House 


Years, 1979 


All we are saying is give peace a chance. 
JOHN LENNON (1940-1980). “Give Peace a 
Chance” (song), 1969 : 


If you wish for peace, understand war. 
B. H. LIDDELL HART (1895-1970). 1932, 
Thoughts on War, 1944 


By the time we got.to Woodstock 
We were half a million strong, 


And everywhere was song and celebra- 


tion, 
And I dreamed I saw the bortibers 
Riding shotgun in the sky, 


Turning into butterflies above our nation. 


JONI MITCHELL (1943-). “Woodstock” (song), 
1969 


Universal service is the price of peace. 


LEWIS MUMFORD (1895-1990). The. Conduct of 
Life, 1951 

“Needed: A Department of Peace.” 
KARL E. MUNDT (1900-1974). Senate 
speech, 1945 


There is no way to peace. Peace is the way. 
A. J. MUSTE (1885-1967). In “Debasing Dissent,” 
New York Times, 16 November 1967 


Let us then pursue what makes for peace 
and for mutual upbuilding. 
PAUL (AD. Ist cent.}. Romans 14:19 


They pass peaceful lives who ignore mine 
and thine. 


PUBLIUS SYRUS (85-43 B.C.). Moral Sayings, tr.” 
Darius Lyman, 1862_ 


We are destined to live together on the 
same soil in the same land. We, the sol- 
diers who have returned from the battle 
stained with blood... we who have fought 
against you, the Palestinians — we say to 
you today in a loud and a clear voice: 


Enough of blood and tears! Enough! 
YITZHAK RABIN (1922-1995). Speech at the sign- 
ing of the Palestinian-Israeli peace agreement, White 
House, 13 September 1993 


It isn’t enough to talk about peace; one 
must believe in it. And it isn’t enough to 
believe in it; one must work at it.. 
ELEANOR ROOSEVELT (1884-1962). Broadcast, 
11 November 1951 


Peace, like charity, begins at home. 
FRANKLIN D. ROOSEVELT (1882-1945). Speech, 
Chatauqua (New York), 14 August 1936 


Peace: Time out. 
LEO ROSTEN (1908-1997). “Political Lexicon,” New 


Republic, 3 July 1935 


Peace will never be entirely secure until 
men everywhere have learned to conquer 
poverty without sacrificing liberty or 
security. 

NORMAN THOMAS (1884-1968). Attributed 


All men desire peace but few indeed 


desire those things which make for peace. 
THOMAS 4 KEMPIS (1380-1471). The Imitation of 
Christ 


Only through a harmonization of human 
wills, in a compact freely entered into in 
the light of divine necessity, can peace 


prevail among men. 
ARNOLD J. TOYNBEE (1889-1975)..A Study of 
History, 1961 


Our goal must be not peace in our time but 


peace for all time. 
HARRY S. TRUMAN (1884-1972). Galesberg 
(Illinois), 8 May 1950 


1. Open covenants of peace, openly 


arrived at. 
WOODROW WILSON (1856-1924). “Fourteen 
Points,” Congress speech, 8 January 1918 


When The Power Of Love 

Overcomes The Love of Power 

The World Will Know Peace 
ANONYMOUS (AMERICAN). Inscribed on a sol- 
dier’s cigarette lighter. In Malcolm W. Browne, 


“Vietnam: Memorabilia of a War Best Forgotten.” 
New York Times, 24 April 1994 


Peace is people talking together with a heart 
between them. 
ANONYMOUS (AMERICAN). Eight-year-old 


child. In Jeanne Larson and Madge Micheels-Cyrus, 
Seeds of Peace, 1986 


Seek peace, and pursue it. 
BIBLE. Psalms 34:14 


Swords will be beaten into plowshares 
only after hearts of stone are changed into 


hearts of flesh. 
ANONYMOUS 


Those who prefer victory to peace will 
have neither. 
ANONYMOUS 


Though peace be made, yet it’s interest 
that keeps peace. 


SAYING. In Oliver Cromwell, Parliament speech, 4 
September 1654 


If you wish for peace, prepare for peace. 
SAYING 


Peace through justice. 
SAYING 


